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' RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The Counteſs of SaL1sBURY, 


My LADY, 

HE Attention with which you have 
protected the Britiſh Stage, claimg 

the Gratitude of every Dramatic Writer : 

I therefore take the Liberty of dedicating 

this Comedy to your Ladyſhip, and hum- 


bly entreat your Forgiveneſs for not pre- 
viouſly foliciting your Permiſſion, 


0G have the Honour to be, 
* is MY UA D YT, 
Wich the greateſt Reſpe&, | 
: Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient 
E And moſt humble Servant, 
LEONARD MAC NALLY. 


Temple April 29, 1785. 


On ſeeing Miſs JO UN G E in the Character 
of Lady FLiePANT SAVAGE 


'% 


1 0 

HE two ſcenic Muſes had long kept a diſtance, 

And ſcorn'd of each other to boxrow aſſiſtance; 

THALIA was pert, and MeLPoMENs proud, 
And though of admirers they both had a croud ; 
Not two rival beauties on earth could be ſeen 
More tortur'd with jealouſy, envy and ſpleen ; 
Till Jovx, to whom all the celeſtials ſubmit, 
In matters of WE1GHT, or in matters of Wir, 
Interpos'd his command, ſaying, henceforth agree, 
United in friendſhip as Siſters ſhould be; 
And grant, as a pledge that your union's ſincere, 
Your mutual pow'rs to ſome favourite fair; 
If one can be found amongſt mortals below 
Deſerving the-attributes you can beſtow. 
The Siſters obey d; but unfix'd was their choice, 
Till Mix ERVA appearing with ſoul- moving voice: 
While in ſcales of ſuſpenſe both their fancies were a 
Appeal'd to their ſenſes, and pointed to YoUNGE, 
To Youncs, where the fmile-ftealing comic we find, 
Wich the /oft, the ſublime, and the graceful combin'd. 
To YounGE who can each diff rent paſſion impart, 


Who pleaſes the judgement, but canguers the heart, 
And guided by NATURE, is flowed by ART, 


% 


J)) 0:02 
To FASHIONABLE LEVITIEsS. 
Written by Mr. CHALMERS. 


' Spoken by Mr. WROUGHTON. 


N Shakeſpeare's days we only play'd the fool, 

And men of faſhion gave—not took—the rule; 
Then Lords were grave, and ladies gravenſtill, 
And only we, and clowns had wit at will; 
His mind rejected former claſſic lore, 
And drew from Nature's never-ending ſtore. 
But authors #ew—we often prove the fact, . 

Muſt faſhion court, to teach us how to act. 
Expoſe the follies whieh our ſtatutes ſpare, : 
And unprotected Virtue make their care. . 
All nature zow is cuſtom ;—euftom, law ; 
And here we bring —not what we think, —but ſaw. 
Tis hard to vary your dramatic mirth, wa 
When every folly gives it likeneſs birth, 
Which though, in life, pour laugh they may command, 
Will rather pall, than pleaſe, at ſecond hand, 
Tis harder Hill to ſuit the general mind, 
And all our audience in our int'reſt bind. þ | 
Honeſt John Bull, vex'd with the cares of life, 5 
With heavy taxes and a ſcolding wife, | 
Wiſhes ſome hours in hearing us to waſle, 
And galloping dreary Dun is quite his taſte, 
Sir Foppling too, bis brains with claret addle, 
Proneunces Comer to be a Twaddl | 
His Lordſhip by the privilege of folly, 
Is neither muſical nor melancholy ; 
Thinks every honeft bard à gueer o/d Put, — 
„Damme l there's nothivg in a play like ſunt / 
The politician's all-commanding pate, 
Would have us dramatize th“ affairs of ſtate: 
Make whigs and tories fight, here face to face, 
And teach the patriots, Unity of Place. — 
Some cry for ſentiment, and ſome for wit, 
And yet our claim to either won't admit. — 
The Critic Bench!“ for which there's no appeal, 
Since for the town they judge, and act, and feel. 
Did you but know what pangs an author ſhares, 
How throbs his heart with anxious doubts and cares ! 1 
Let paſt indulgence your attention keep: | 
Though we be dull—7zfice ſhould never ſleep. 
And it to-night no merit we canclaim, | - 
The want of poxwer, not will, deſerves the blame 


| * Locking into the Pit. 
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Waöron o. Mr. Lewis 

Six BuzzaxD Sv, Mr. Quick 

Carr. DovcLas, Mr. Wroughton | 

CHEATERLY,, _ Mr. Farren 

CoLQNEL —— Mr. Wewitzer 

NicnoLas, Mr. Edwin 
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Mz. OrvDrat, , Mr. Henderſon | 
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Widow vordiüs, mm Mes. Bates | 

CLARA, , Mrs. Martyr _.. 
. ConsTANCE, 1 I Mrs. p Kennedy 

Mas. Musum, Miſs Platt 

Grace, ö Mrs. Wilſon 

Honour, Mrs. Webb. | 
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Lapr FLIPPANT Ry Miſs Younge, | 
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Faſhionable Levities, 


S004} £4 
SCENE; Lach Flppant Savage's 
Dręſing- Room. | 


Eiler G A act and Mrs. MusLin. 


. Mrs. Mu/. A ND do you really prefer Lon- 
don to Bath, Mrs. Grace ? 
race Why, I do; in London there's ſuch 
a noiſe ſuch rattling of carts, waggons, coaches, 
chariots and vis-a-vis z then at night its ſo charm- 
ing to ſee the flambeaux flying about from 
houſe to houſe, like blazing ſtars But what 
haye you got there for my lady, Mis. Muſlin ? 
Mu. A few cards of laces. © | 
Grace. Foreign, I hope — we hate every thing 
Engliſh, and wear nothing but foreign manu- 
factures. (Bell rings) My lady's bel. ——Any 
new company come down ? 525 


(1.9) 3 
Mrs. Muſ. Have heard of none, except the wife 
and daughter of big Mr. Minikin, the great pin- 
maker from Threadneedle-ſtreet. ( Bell rings. ) 
Grace. Coming, my lady (goes to a door in 
28 back ſcene.) It is only Mrs. Mullin, my 
lady. 


Lady Flip. within. rl be with her ee 
ately. 

Grace. Let me bave a few words with you be- 
fore you go— Sir Buzzard and my lady had ſuch 
tifting yeſterday, you never heard the like 


They hate each other moſt affectionately, that is 
the truth of it 


Enter Lady FLA Savact through a door 
in the back ſcene. 


Lady Flip. So Muſlin, (/its) Heigh ho! Pm 

all langour and laſſitude Never knew Bath fo 
dull—Scarce any perſon of faſhion—Nobody 
one knows—This patch has a pretty effet— 
And you may go, Grace; and do you hear, 


Grace, let Miſs Conſtance know I ſhall be ready 
to go out in half an hour. 


Grace. Yes, my lady. _ Krxit. 
Lady Flip. Muſlin, take a chair z—this is 
| K 8 Engliſh rouge, a vulgar natural red.— 
Did you fee my brute as you came in, Muf- 
lin? 

Mrs. Aa. Saw tio of them, dear pretty ani- 
mals, in the hall, my lady; the little French dog 
was playing with the Spaniſh monkey. 

Lady Flip. Muſlin, are you mad !—my dog 
and 8602 brutes ! ſweet creatures! I was 
enquiring after the brute my huſband. 


. 
Mrs. Muf. 1 aſk your ladyſhip's .pardon ; I 
| faw Sir Buzzard with Colonel Staff, and Mr; 
Cheaterly in the great parlöur. But I have 
ſomething to mention to your ladyſhip—here 
are the laces—( opening the box) but it is not 
about the laces I want to ſpeak—but—— _ 
Lady Flip. But what ?—Heigh ho! hand me 
the Olympian dew-—Muſlin, I ſaw a charming 
fellow at the play laſt night; and he ſaw me 
Lady Holden certainly pencils her eye-brows— 
But the charming fellow, he took up my whole 
attention from the performance] flatter 
myſelf 1 engaged his—his eyes were never 
off me—was dreſſed in a new Pariſian frock; 
—— Hand me the volatile ſalts, Muſlin, , 
Mrs. Mu. My lodger, I proteſt !—pick'd the 
pinion of a chicken at my humble table, laſt 
night, and never ceaſed talking bf your ladyſhip; 
Lach Flip. Hand me the role watef he ſpoke 
of me, you ſay ?—, ee RIS. 
Mrs. Muf. Heav'ns, ſaid he, what an air 
what grace | then run on in praiſe of your lady- 
ſhip's perſon and beauty; but when he heard your 
ladyſhip was tnatried, poor youth, How piteouſly 
he ſigh'd. 3 . 
l La Flip. Good natured charitable ſoul . 
but his name —-wHo is he F What is he? whence. 
5 1 he ?—and who are his relations, Muſ- 

n a | , 

Mrs. Milf. Cantot anſwer one of your ladyſhlp's 
| queſtions, except that his name is Welford ; he 
came to my houſe yeſterday, ahd talks of leav- 
ing Bath to-morrow morning. 


* 22s Vier 


Enter GRA. 


Grace. Mr. Cheaterly requeſts permiſſion te 
wait upon your ladyſhip. 

Lady Flip. Shew 1 — up. [Exit. Grace, 
Come to demand his winnings ; loſt two hun- 


dred laſt night, could think of no card but the 
knave of harp I ſaw at the Theatre. | 
Mrs. Muſ. The knave—the king of hearts your 
ladyſhip means ; and let me tell you a trump— 
never ſaw finer eyes ; then he has the leg of a 
ſoldier, and the hand of a a ak is he to 
have the honor of . 
Lady Flip. Of what? 
Mrs. Wal He ſays he has ſomething of a ſe- 
rious nature to communicate to your ladyſhip.. 
Lady Flip. Perhaps letters from ſome of my 
friends in Paris. 


Ms: Saw a large bundle of letters on his 
table. 
Lady Flip. Then, Muſlin, I leaye his intro- 
duction to you—ſhall be at home all the morn- 
in 

Mu. Your ladyſhip' s moſt obedient—T leave 
the laces, (going) Never. ſaw a handſomer gen- 
tleman. _LEmit. 

Lady Flip. What a giddy creature am I? but 
a body aol kill time—then the fellow is ſo 
elegant, (riſes) and Sir Buzzard. ſo peeviſh 
the fatigue and apprehenſion which body. 
and mind ſuffer after an unluckly run, are in- 
ſupportable , my-nerves are quite out of tune, 


but Muſlin has in ſome degree elevated my 
ſpirits, 


Enter 


1 


Enter CRAT EAI. 


Cheat. I condole with your ladyſhip on your 
hard run laſt night; the aces conſpired againſt 
you ;—Renounce brag, the cunning of the game 
lies, not in—judgment of mind, but in com- 
mand of muſcles. 1 
La. Flip. To which I impute your uninter- 
rupted ſeries of good luck, | | 

Cheat. T ami unfit for brag ;—the warmth of 
my heart, particularly in your ladyſhip's pre- 
ſence, (bows low.) keeps my features in conti- 
nual rebellion, —but no. perſon with a flexible 
countenance ſhould touch brag, the impene- 
trable looks of lady Frigid Midnight, have 
eſtabliſhed her an adept at the gam. 

La. Flip. And her fimble fingers give her 
command of the cards; but ſhe loſt temper 
when J got the black knaves; it was when you 
ſtood on my right, and lord Lackacre on my 
left hand, —<* 1 have got the black knaves,” ſaid 
I, * Lady Frigid”—* I ſee you have,” ſaid ſhe, 
pointing. to you and my lord,—then, as ſhe 
.puckered up het mouth in an affected ſmile, 
down fell a few flakes of paint, and her ſkin 
appeared under the fractures, like old brick 
_ perxping through the new invented compo- 
_—_Q.. 

Cheat. Her countenance was once tolerable, 
but a long run af ill luck, has ſtamp'd that ir- 
riſible diſcordancy, of hill and dale, which marks 
her viſage, and prevents the ſmiles of fortune, 
joy, or good humour, from unbending ber to a 
laugh, or the ſmalleſt ſemblage of the amiable. 
(Hums a tune.) There is a ſmall matter between 
us, for which I have a very preſſing occaſion. 


B 3 Lady 
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lp. (die. I expected this! Ha! ha 
117 PO ut laugh at your W of 
Lady Frigid. 

Cbeat. For heav'n's ſake ſay no more of ber; 
but, let me have the money. (bows. ) 

Lady Flip. The money Pſha ] You mult have 

atience. 

Cheat. Patience for a debt of hanour | 

8 Flip. I have bills to pay my mercer, 
milliner, — mantua-maker, are to be with me 
to-morrow, and people of that claſs, you know, 
are rude and importunate. 

Cheat. But ſuppoſe 1 point out a mode of 
diſcharging this debt of honour without dimi- 
niſhing your ladyſhip's purſe—whart ſay you? 

Lady Flip. If you have any thing to propoſe I 
can honourably receive, ſpeak out. 

Cheat. Your ladyſhip is not uſually flow of 
apprehenſion ;—it is true, I have not made an 
open declaration of my paſſion. | 

Lady Flip. Sir! | 

Cheat. But my eyes, my looks, have ſpoke 
he workings of my ſoul. 

Lady Flip. (Goes from him confuſed This I ne- 
ver 100 ected. Afide 
Cheat. May I hope for your aſſiſtance toward 
my happineſs; ] have long loved, doated, an 
deſpaired. 

body Flip. Long loved and Joated! I'm not 
forprized at that. (Afide.) 

Cheat. Sir Buzzard knows of, and approyes 

my paſſion. © 

La. Flip. Sir Buzzard approves it ! 

Cheat. | Te does, and 1 cannot live—— 
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5 
Lady Flip. Hold, Sir! (Afde.) I'm aſtoniſh'd. 


Cheat. I cannot live without her. 

Lady Flip. Without her | without whom! IF 

' Cheat. Who but Conſtance divine Con- 
ſtance! '- © 
Lady Flip. ( Af, de.) Though I deſpiſe the fel- 
low !—I—I—but why ſhould I be ruffled ? 

Cheat. She thought 1 was making love to 
herſelf. (Aide. 

Lady Flip. And wow you have me acceſſary 
to the ruin of a young creature ? | 

Cheat. There 1s no ruin intended ; KY have 
open'd my mind to the lady, —Sir Buzzard is 
my friend, and I only ſolicit your intereſt; I 
would marry Conſtance, 

Lady Flip, No ruin intended ! could a greater 
curſe befal a young creature than to marry you! 
ho are you, Sir? 

Cheat. Who am I, madam! a gentleman. 

Lady Flip. I don't mean to aſperſe your birth, 
Sir; but is not your ruling paſſion play; your 
principal dependance cards and dice; your moſt 
intimate connections jockies, grooms, game- 
cocks,” and race-horſes ? I am ſurprized [9 
could look up to her. 

Cbeat. My fortune and family entitle me to 
look up to any woman. 

Lady Flip. Then it muſt be merely to look up; 
you are, no doubt, one of Fortune's favourites, 
and her favours follow you ;—you have large 
eſtates in expectancy, and conſiderable rents in 
Bath, Wells, Scarborough, Southampton and 
Margate ; nay, more, you have as many agents 
as the Grit landed gentleman in the country. 

_ Cheat. I don't underſtand this treatment. 

La. Flip. Your Connexions, manners and con- 


2 B 4 vet ſation 


(-8.) 

verſation would be perfectly 8 Q Con · 
ſtance's turn of mind; — her re To for religion, 
her morality, philoſophy, an knowledg e of 
the belles lente would exactly N with 
your ſtudies in the arts and ſciences of play. 

Cheat. Arts and ſciences of play— 

La. Flip. I infinuate nothing injurious to your 
profeſſion; the teſpect which profeſſors of play 
receive in preference to all other profeſſors proves 
it a profeſſion the molt liberal, as well as molt 
profitable. (ironically. ) | 

Cheat, She will never forgive the :nfolt of 
8 another woman to herſelf; ( Alide.] 
Your tradeſmen's bills, madam, are unpaid, your 
ladyſhip's mercer and milliner —-and people. of 
that claſs are ſo importunate and rude 1 do 
not ſolicit you to take an active part in my fa- 
vour, only promiſe not to be an enemy, and 
the debt of honour is cancelled, 

Lady Flip. You ſay the debt of honour ſhall 
be cancelled. Are you aware that Conſtance 
has beſtowed her favours on young De Courcy,. 
of York. 

Cheat, Yes, and that his paſſion for play Was 
cooled ar the laſt York races, which obliged. 


him to take a trip to France for the recovery 
of his finances. ä 

Lach Flip. And his loſles { imputes to a con- 
| ſpiracy between you and thoſe friends of yours, 

who were the oſtenſible winners, and to whom 
you introduced him —1 fear you have n 
chance. 

Cheat. Charce leave me to that FE have 
often won with the odds againſt me; then ſhe. 
is a beggar, but my paſſion is diſintereſted. 

N "Ry And pray Dow, how much of he 

uncle 


( 9) 

_ uncle's debt of honour is to be paid by this pa- 
rental Kindneſs to the niece ?—T ſe into the 
ſcheme,—and here comes the unfortunate fa- 
crifice. 


Euter Cons TAN ck. 


Con. I underſtand your ladyſhip deſired to 
K with me. 

Lady Flip. To inform you, my dear, of a 
engagements, but particular buſineſs calls me 
away for a feu minutes, ſo I leave you to en- 
tertain Mr. Cheaterly. [Exit Lady. Flippant. 
| Cheat. ¶ Afide.)) Her modeſt bluſh puts even 
my impudence out of countenance !—your fo- 
licitude, madam, to avoid me, ſo ſtrongly in- 
dicates apathy to my. addreſſes, I almoſt dread 
the poſſibility. of convincing. you I am ſincere ;, 
o not turn from me in ſcorn; I may have 
ſome. claim upon your graticude, though no in- 
tereſt in your heart. 

Con. Gratitude! Oh! Your abſence, Sir, * 
muſt inſiſt on; I will not, in future, be perſe⸗ 
cuted by your preſumption! 

Cheat, I acknowledge my weakneſs in purfu- 
ing the impulſe of my paſſion ; reaſon cheeks 
me, but ſuch is the imperiaus violence of m 
affection, that even your ſcorn increaſes my de- 
fires, by making you lovely in the midſt of an- 

ger, and the bleffing I ſigh for, appears till 
more valuable, more worthy purſuit, from the 
diſtant proſpect you give me of the poſſeſſion. 

Con. Proſpect, Sir! g 

Cheat. Yes, madam, proſpect. 

Con; You will be pleaſed, Sir, to withdraw— 

[walks ae, | 


. | Cheat 


you are infolent, 


60 


| Cheat. Inſolent! a hard word, madam, to 3 
man who prefers you to every other woman,. 
I may be bold, madam, but— * 
Con, I repeat it, you are inſolent. | 
| ma [ walks from him, 
Cheat. T am calm, madam ; I know the im- 
pediment to my happineſs, young lady, and 
have ſpirit to remove it.—Inſolent! ha; you 
prefer a clandeſtine correſpondence with a bank- 
rupt in fame and fortune, to the generous 
addreſſes of a man, honoured with your uncle's 
approbation, and independent of the world. 
Con. The engagements of my heart but I 
will not weep—(wiping ber eyes }—Sir——you 
have, with a baſe and mean cowardice, dared to 
traduce a generous, unſuſpecting youth, whoſe 
fortune you have aſſiſted to ruin, but whoſe ho- 
nour you can never taint; —a youth who, if 
preſent, you would not dare to look on with · 
out trembling, (going. hat? 


Enter Sir BUZZARD SAVAGE, 
Sir Bux. What's the matter now? 

Can. Enquire of that gentleman, Sir. : 
Sir Buz. What a life I lead! my mind kept in 
2 continual fever, you and your aunt are a per- 
petual ague to me her hot fits of levity, and 
your cool fits of prudery, operate alternately, and 
I am tortured by you from morning till night. 
Con. I muſt tell you, Sir, that fince your 
houſe cannot afford me protection, I ſhall leave 
it; and, though deſtitute of fortune, I know 
where to apply for an aſylum. [Ex. Conſtance. 
Sir Buz. I know where to apply for an aſy- 
jum!“ She cannot have a knowledge of our 
ſecret, or I would ſuppoſe ſhe meant the Chan- 
7 ceryʒ 


Gun) 


cery; a man muſt now pay as much attention to 


his ward, as if ſhe was his child. | 
Cheat. True, and what adds to the grievance, 

if a young fellow marries an heireſs, he is obliged 

to ſettle her fortune on herſelf, though, per- 


haps, her perſon was a ſecondary object, —1 


ſhall never ſucceed here, Sir Buzzard. 

Sir Buz. Piſh, why not ſucceed ; a hundred 
to one bur all ſhe has ſaid is pretence,—you 
know nothing of women's ſubtilty ; they ſmile, 
they frown, they laugh, they weep, they move 
but to deceive us, and lay a ſnare in every ar- 
ticle of their dreſs. 1 

Cbeat. De Courcy is the object of her choice. 

Sir Bux. Why afraid of De Courcy ? his 
friends at York races plucked the poor devil 
of a pigeon ſo bare, they ſcarcely left him fea- 
thers to fly into France, | 

Cheat. I was preſent ;—may I depend on 
your aſſiſtance ? . 


Sir Bux. Is not our bargain concluded ?—on 
the day of your marriage with my niece, you 


return me my mortgages, the bill of ſale 
van my horſes, and an acquittance of all de- 
ands. 

Cee, Depend upon it—T have pledg'd my 
honour ;— aſſiſt me, and I will purſue my 
ame, though ſhe keeps me at bay every ſtep. 
Sir Buz, Cheaterly, I muſt look about me; 
1 came down here for the recovery of my health, 
and am ſuffering under a precipitate conſump- 
tion of my purſe. Do you think the young 

clergyman plays fair ? | 
Cheat. You mean parſon Spruce; could you 

ſuſpe& a divine? 

Sir Buz, Why, yes; I do ſuſpect your di- 


vines 
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vines in their own hair, and boots, many of 
them I believe have thrown off morality with 
their wigs, and kicked away religign with their 

Cbear. But Dr. Spruce has three hundred a, 
year in the church he won a cool fifty from 


Me. 

Sir Bux. A fifty ! I loſt more to him than 
would” purchaſe Gur years of his income, 
Cheat. Do you want caſh ? I can lend you 2 
hundred; here (gives him a note) with friends. 
money ſhould be a common commodity, 

Sir Bux. Why I loſt this note to Parſon 


me laſt oight—he gave me a fifty and took 


"Ge Aye, Oh, I had it from him, he gave 
it to me for a bill on London. 

Sir Bux. Here comes Colonel Staff and old 
Ordeal yoked together, very naturally, as two 
aſſes ſhould be; — l deſpiſe them both: the Co- 
jonel never ſerved abroad, yet he prates as bold 

as if he had experienced Half a dozen foreign 
campaigns, 

Cheat. And is poor and proud. | 

Sir Bux. Les, but hopes to mend his fortune 
by marrying my ſiſter; I wiſh kim ſucceſs, that 
they may mutually torment each other. 

Cheat, Mark Ordeal, he is not a leſs extraor- 
dinary character than the Colonel, the fellow. 
was a foundling, and never knew his parents, 
but 1. acquired a fortune by trade, impu- 
demly infults his betters, by preaching what he 
calls 8 | 
du, Biz. O, confound his generoſity, he is al- 
ways ſetting a. bad example with. his charities, 
relieving 


(. 2g") 


relieving widows, providing for orphans, and 
portioning off young maidens ; though igno- 
rant as a Hottentot, he has got himſelf rank'd 
among the lit&ati, and ſets up for a philoſopher 
—the fellow has come into life through as many 
ſhapes as an Orkney Barnacle, he was firſt a 
block, then a worm, and is now a gooſe. | 


Enter Colonel STAFF, and Mis. OR DEA. 


Col. Ha ! ha! ha! I have been accuſing Or- 
deal of avarice, and he denies the charge, 

Ord, I do, avarice, though too often an at- 
tendant on age, is a vice foreign to my nature; 
no man can accuſe me of accumulating money 
by unjuſt means, or of hoarding it when in my 
poſſeſſion z whereas avarice is a dropſy of the 
mind—a diſeaſe that irritates and increaſes by 

the means uſed to aſſuage its thirſt. 

Col. Have you not refuſed to lend me a mere 
trifle, atzd being rich, is not that a proof of ava- 
rice. | 
Ord. Hear me mi conſider myſelf an agent, 
bound to anfwer for the diſtribution of that 
wealth with which heaven has bleſs'd my induf- 


try—the charge of avarice is. more applicable to 


the ſpendthrift than the prudent, the ſpendthrift 
graſps at every man's property's yet no man is ac- 
counted avaricious who conforms to the cuſtom 
of diſſipation; though the ſpendthrift raiſes his 
rents, and ſtarves his tenantry—borrows money 
and ruins his friend, or runs in debt, and makes 
mo ts of his tradeſmen, if he drives a car- 
— a train of ſervants, plays, drinks, 
= plunges into vice, the world will call him 
a damn'd generous fellow -I ſpeak: my mind 
"_ s My way. 


Sir 
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Sir Buz. Well, Colonel, how goes on your 

| affair with my fantaſtical ſiſter ?. She is a jilt, 
Colonel.—I hate a jilt. 

Cel. She will ſoon ſurrender, J have got poſ- 
{-flion of the counterſcarp, and ſhall ſhortly fer 
up the ſtandard of matrimony upon the crown 
of the—— - | 

Sir Buz. Horn work—Eh ? | 

. Cheat, The widow has a conſiderable ſhare of 

the toujours gat in her compoſition. 

Sir Bux. Too much to promiſe conſtancy ; bur 
then you old bachelors. have ſuch winning ways 
but Colonel, keep a centinel on my fiſter— 
time and poſſeſſion. are two dangerous pioneers, 
the firſt moulders the cement by degrees, and 
the other ſaps the foundation. | 
C Cheat, Then the widow is ſo frank, degagh 
and good natured, ſhe may grant favors from 
irs and ſenſibility, which other women 
— refuſe from principle, or the piejudice 
of education. 

Ord. What Mr. Cheaterly. has advanced, 
- Contains profound gravity of judgment; but 
my Clary ſhall have no modern education, 1 
have engaged à maſter to teach her the Chaſ- 
ſics, to manure the ſoil by cultivating the ſceds 
of virtue pes, I will have Clary cultivated, 
for ſhe is innocence itſelf: free from the bias of 
example, ſhe is guided only. by the impulſe of 
pure nature, 

Cbeat. A young lady could not have a more 

dangerous preceptor, the impulſe of pure na- 

ture will produce every evil that can ariſe. from 

the politeſt education. 

5 Ord, am d ſhe i is 8 as the er- 
| 4 | mine, 
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mine, which would die to preſerve thee ſhowy 
whiteneſs of its fur. 

Col. Well ſaid, my old friend, amorous as 

May, though grey as December. 
Ord. Grey! Nay, let me tell you, Colonel, 
though ſnow has fallen upon the mounrain, there 
is ſunſhine in the valley—Clara is an Aurora 
Borealis, a blaze in the regions of frigidity. 

Sir Buz. Ordeal, ſeriouſly, now, are you 
going to marry this ward of your's for love ? 
Ord. Seriouſly, I love the girl as I love my 
life; bur if I did not, having no relations not 


friends to whom I owe any obligation, I am de- 


termined to make her my heir. 


Sir Bux. And no doubt ſhe will bring you an 


heir”! in return, and then bury you. 

Ord, Bury me! — Granted : when I ſleep 
peaceable under the green turf, let her marry 
ſome honeſt young fellow, and their children 
ſhall bear my name. 

Cheat. A good way this to raiſe a family" with- 
out trouble. 

-- Ord, Family, I underſtand your ſneer, I was 
a foundling it is true, and cannot boaſt anceſ- 
try; yet I have a heart ſuſceptible ot the tender 

feelings and ſweet ſolicitudes of humanity. 
Though I cannot claim relations of particular 
deſcriptions, I know Adam. and Eve were our 
primitive parents, therefore, ggnſider the world 
one common family, and hold myſelf bound to 
all mankind by ties of fraternal — 


Sir Bux. And your family kindneſs is not 


confined to your brothers but extends to your 
ſiſters too. 


Sed. Clara's father was my friend, we ſerv·d 
our apprenticeſhip together, ſer up in the ſame 
branch 


— — ꝑ — — _ 


petite. 


hath "ehdowed her with an exuberatit hand, 


Palate, biting on the tongue. Ordeal keep a 
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wand of trade, he failed, and died poor, but 
I profpered—he was a worthy foul, and I never 
Lots of him without tears. (weeps.)) * 

Cheat. Ah ! very good, Sir Buzzard ; be- 
cauſe the father was his juvenile friend he 
wenlid marry the daughter fache old age. 
Sir Bux. A pretty excuſe tor a vicious ap- 


Col. Hear, hear! | 
Ord. Clara's father, when on his death-bed, 
bequeathed her to me as a legacy, it Was a be- 
queſt of confidence, and I eſteem it more than 
if it had been a million: he bequeathed her to 
me an infant without a mother, without rela- 
tions, without friends, without fortune. New, 
though rich in the liberal gifts of nature, Who 


yet being poor in worldly ſubſtance, ſhe bath 
but few Sade for a' huſband; the knight 
errants of theſe days are Argonauts—this is 
on golden, age and every thing 1s bought and 
0 

Sir Bua ſpoke in the true ſpirit of commerce, 
my old merchant. 
"Ord. Let me tell you, Sir Knight, the ſpirit 
of comtnetce is the beſt ſpirit in the nation; we 
merchants live by barter and ſale it is true, but 
take this with you, ſir, probity is our princi- 
ple, and our character nice as a lady's. 

Sir Bux. Here comes my moiety of morta- 
lity—here comes the origin of two thirds of my 
complaints, with my widow'd ſiſter, the Cold- 
nel's tormentor that is to be—ſee, they ſmile at 
ſome miſchief in embryo— Ah, candied ginger, 
ſugar on the outſide, fire within, ſweet on the 
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ſtri& eye upon pure nature, the aloe is moſt 
bitter when green. ( going.) 

Cheat. Nay, ſtay, Sir Buzzard. 

Sir Bux. Stay, and my wife coming! excuſe 
me, I avoid her as I would an epidemic com- 
plaint. | LExit. 
Enter Lach FLlrHPHANTSAV AOR and Widow” 

VOILAT IL. | 

Wid. Are you here, Colonel? I follow you 
as the little bird does the cuckoo—Mr. Ordeal, 
your moſt obedient, how is pretty Clara, and 
when are we to call her Mrs. Ordeal. - Fou 
rear her quite a domeſtic animal, ſhe is never 
ſeen abroad. | | 
Tach Flip. Nor at home, ſiſter, not even at 
the windows. 2 12 

Cheat. He fears the ſun would ſpoil her com- 
plexion. , 

Ord. She hath indeed a lovely complexion, 
glowing and bright as the Tyrian dye, not a 
modern local bluſh, that hides ſhame inſtead of 
diſcovering it; but ruddy health moving in 
varied tints—the lily and the roſe vying for 
pre-eminence on her check O ſhe is pure na- 
ture | 2221 * ET 
Wid. But when introduced to life thoſe roſes 
will blow, thofe lilies will fade. 

Ord. She ſhall never get into any life, but 
where they may blow and fade naturally—her 
real face ſhall never be concealed under a coun- 
terfeit; ſome ladies coin complexions, and ſhould 
be puniſhed for high treaſon in defacing beauty. 

Cheat. Bravo, old Ordeal! bravo! 

Ord. J reprobate impolition of charms! a 
reverend biſhop N es he was mar 


ried 
wo 
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two years before he ſaw his wife's face, and that 
was by accident. 

Lady Flip. J am aſtoniſhed a gentleman of 
your age can be fo ſcandalous, fo malicious, 
but it is the nature of waſps to retain their buz 
after they have loſt their ſting. 

Wid. Our gaiety provokes their {| een; theſe 
ancient gentlemen rail at women for ſpeaking 
ſcandal, yet reſort in groupes to every place of 
public entertainment, ogl ing with their teleſcope 
eyes to diſcover blemiſhes on beautiful . objects 

no here's a piece of antiquity! ' 
(turning Ordeal round) 

Ord. I have not pretended to juvenality ſince 
the crow's feet appeared near my eyes; nay, 
don't bite your lips, widow, lines will appear 
in the ſkin after thirty, and are che harbingers to 
wrinkles. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. The chocolate is ready, my lady. 

Exit. Serv. 

Lady Flip. Siſter, let us in—Mr. heaterdy—— 

Cheat, I attend your ladyſhip. 

Ord. Can I pay my reſpects to Conſtance, my 
old friend's daughter? 

Lady Flip. You will probably find her in the 
id pode Conſtance takes the humbleneſs of 
her ſituation too much to heart. 

0 [Exit L. Flip. Cheat. and Wid. 

Ord. Colonel, I knew the father of Con- 
ſtance intimately, a ſtout fellow and ſerved his 
country long and well——he ſerved abroad 
Col. Hem! _ 

Ord. Strict honour was his late has 


alas, he experienced that was not the medium 
to 
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to promotion—ſo finding carpet ſoldiers like you 
promoted over his head, he went to India, 

Col. This widow of mine, Ordeal, hath a 
prolific flow of wit and ſpirits. 

Ord. Yes, and egad I thought ſhe ſtruck vqu 
dumb—ſhe has a prolific tongue too, ſharp as 
the arrow of a Bornean Indian, and tipp'd with 
poiſon ; your union with her will be happy— 
perfectly happy—though I recolle& ſhe com- 
pared you.to a cuckoo, a bird of omen; yes, 
a cuckoo is a very ominous bird—pray, Colonel, 
is the widow ſkilled in augury ? 

Col. Damn your cuckoo'! but your ſpeaking 
of augury reminds me of a circumſtance at the 
ſiege of Prague—a flock of rooks — 


Ord. I muſt go pay my compliments to Con- 
ſtance; 


Col. At the ſiege of Prague when the Pruſ- 
ſian grenadiers advanced (bolds Ordeal) 
Org. Were you at the fiege, Colonel ? 
Col. My regiment was there—I have ſerved 
my country. Pros Bn 
Orad. Oh, yes, you have done great ſervice to 
your country—at home—by cenſuring thoſe 
who have fought for her abroad. 
55 1 2 Exit. 


End of the Firſt Ad. 
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SCENE I. A Chamber: 
Lady FlirranTand WELFORD, ſeated. 


| * 
Lady Flip. Sid, I muſt ſay you preſame too 
by far. | 
Wel. I ſaw your ladyſhip and admired, and 
if that be preſumption, who is free from it? 
admnatior naturally produced a more tender 
emotion—I communicated my feelings to Mrs. 
Muſlin ;-- Mrs. Moflin reported them to your 
ladyſhip, and your Jadyſhip, with a mind, liberal 
as your perſon 1s elegant, permits me to throw 
myſelf at your feet. WET | 
Lady Flip. You have miſconſtrued the liberty 
I allowed—my houſe is always open to perſons 
of faſhion, and as a viſitor only 1 expected you. 
| (riſes. 
Wel. Nay, madam, your privy counſellor in- 
formed me I ſhould be admitted into the inte- 
rior cabinet, and your principal lady in waiting 
introduced me in form accordingly. 
. | Lady 


20 7 
Lady Flip. And ſhall I call her now, ſir, to 
ſhew you the way back ? (afide) pleaſant im- 
pudent fellow. | 
Wel. You are not ſo cruel—l ſee pardon 
beaming from your eye, and frolic ſmiling on 
your cheek, 


Lady Flip. And ſhould I pardon, from that 


e inſtant, the ſervile ſup pliant, now at my feet, 


* would loſe all ſenſe of obligation, and from the 
„ miſtreſs's ſlave aſpire to be her tyrant.” _ 
 Wel. «1 neither deſire to be ſlave or tyrant, 
te but to love upon equal terms—you conſent— 
& ] read it in your eyes—and I am ſecret as the 
« grave.” 
Lady Flip. Secret you may be, but it is not 
e the mere colour of reputation can protect a 
* woman's honor.—l might perhaps carry on an 
cc intrigue with ſecrecy, but my mind” 
Wel. Upon my ſoul I have no deſign upon 
your ladyſhip's mind, my heart is captivated; 
and if I did not totally miſunderſtand my good 
„friend, and your ladyſhip's very good friend, 


© Mrs. Muſlin, a certain perſon, (whom modeſty 


© will not permit me to name) is not totally in- 
different in your opinion” (Boing) 
1 Sir Bux. (within.) Grace, where is your 
ady ? 

Lady Flip. Sir Buzzard's voice 

Grace. (within) My lady, Sir ! 

Sir Bux. Ves, your lady, ma'am !— 

Grace. (ſpeaking very loud) She is in her own 
room, fir, but I believe not yet dreſs'd—1'1] let 
her know you want her, far. . 


C 3 Enter 
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Enter GRACE. 
Grace, As I hope to be ſaved, here is my 
maſter, and in one of his gruff humours, quite 
in a tantrum the gentleman cannot go out that 
way — follow me. 
Laay Flip. Into the next room make haſte 
(puſhing Weiford. 
Wel. I go, perhaps into the interior cabinet 
This alarm I truſt will convince your ladyſhip 
that in love, as in war, delays are dangerous— 
Go on, Mrs. Grace, 


[ Exeunt Welford and Graco. 


Enter Sir Bu z ZAR D. (be fits) 


Sir Buz. What an infernal life I lead! 

Lady Flip. What has rais'd the ſtorm now? 

Sir Buz. Why aſk !—you know I am mar- 
ried—and married to you—I am my own maſ- 
ter, and hate impertinent queſtions—T have loſt 
my money i am glad of it,—Oh ! I wiſh I had 
never married 

Lady Flip. (/ighs) And I, with all my heart. 

Sir Bux. Vet you leaped at my offer—you 
were glad to ſnatch at me— 

Lady Flip. Who I? I was ſeduced into the 
match !—have I not brought reputation to your 
houſe, fir ? 

Sir Buz. Reputation to my houſe !—you have 
turn'd my houſe topſy turvy, inſide out; you 
have irritated me into a complication of com- 
Plaints, and reduced my fortune to galloping 
decay have fretted me down to a mere {kele- 
ton. | | 
Lady Flip. Sir, ſome reſpe&t is due to my 
birth ;—[ am daughter to a nobleman, 4 

til 
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till honoured with my hand, your famil 
not boaſt a drop of blood in their veins. 
Sir Bux. No blood in their veins! I, indeed 
haye loſt both fleſh and blood ; no blood in my 


veins Have I not lent your brother money— ' 
your uncle, money—your coufins money !— 


which of your honourable, or right honourable 


relations are out of my debt? If I had no 


blood in my veins, how the devil have you and 
yours bled me ſo plentifully ? | 
Lady Flip. I deſpiſe your meanneſs— 


Sir Buz. Your family are leeches—I could 


never ſhake them off. 


Lady Flip. Sir, your connexion with me was 
an honor, which with all your land and wealth, 
vou had no right to expect. What was your 


tamily before your union with me ? 
Sir Buz. Men and women. 
- Lady Flip. Could they boaſt antiquity ? | 
Sir Buz. Yes, my grandfather lived to ninety 
my father to eighty-ſix. 
Lady Flip. You married me 


Sir Buz. To perpetuate my family—are you 


fatisfied ? 

Lady Flip. No, I am not ſatisfied. | 

Sir Buz. I know it, I know it.—I know it. 

Lady Flip. My anceſtors can be traced to 
* the Normans—the Danes—the Saxons.” 

Sir Bux. Which only proves you have ſprung 
from pirates and invaders ; but what is it to me 
if you were related to the Picts, the Scots, or 
* the Romans ?— l am a Savage!“ 


Lady Flip. Yes, you are a ſavage indeed——- 


Sir Bux. And the Savages let me tell you, 
are the oldeſt and pureſt blood in the country.” 
C4 Lady 


y could 
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Lach Flip. (afide) How ſhall I get rid of him 
Sir Buzzard, you don't intend to ſtay here I 
hope ? . | | 
Sir Bux. You hope fo, do you ?—l am glad 
of that, then here 1 ſhall have a comfortable 
nap. ( fits down and compoſes himſelf) 

Lady Flip. (afide) I'll raiſe the ſpirit of con- 
tradition to ſend him off (draws à chair and its 
by him) now that is kind, thanks for your com- 
pany, and PI] read, or ſing a lullaby to com- 
poſe you; ſhall I kiſs you ?—come now, ſmile 
my dear. (takes off bis bat) 

Sir Bug. I hate ſmiling, ſmiling is the cun- 
ning covering of deceit, (riſing) and kiſſing 
am I m a habit of conſtitution for 

kiſſing ? | 
Lach Flip. Am not I your wife? 

Sir Bux. I feel you are do not roll your baſi- 
liſks—rhey have loſt their faſcinating powers. 

Lady Flip. But you ſhall not go— | 

Sir Buz. Not go !|—I am maſter of my own 
houſe ! | | "Xo 

| Lady Flip. Then I will be miſtreſs of my 
time I may find a companion. 

Sir Buz. With all my heart—a woman who 
_ would keep her huſband at home, is worſe than a 
corn on his foot, there is no ſtirring at eaſe for 
her !—O that mine were cut off, 

- Lady Flip. You will go before me 2 I 
ſhall wear weeds for my love—your face looks 
this inſtant pale as marble, and I can ſee ** Here 
_ Sir Buzzard Savage,” written on your fore- 

d. | | 


Sir Bz. 1 am ill it is true. 


— 
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Lach Flip. WW! you have a mortal blackneſs | 
under your eyes. 

Sir Bux. Eh |! What! 

Lady Flip. Do not ſtare ſo—it alarms me! 

Sir So My head ſwims l feel a palpi- 
tation here. juſt upon my temple. 

Lady Flip, A dangerous ſymptom. 

Sir Buz. I know it, and you are glad of it. 
Oh, Lord! I ſhall preſently be enrolled on 
Death's liſt of Bath patients, who die where 
they come to live for the recovery of their 


health. [ Exit. 
Lady Flip. Now to deliver my poor diſtreſſed . 
ſwain from confinement. | . 


SCENE Il. Another W 


WELFrORD and GRACE diſcovered. 


Wel. Nay, my nonpareil my ſweeteſt, deareſt 
of all girls, you may believe every word I ſay. 

Lady FLIp PANT appears liſtning at a door in 

the ſcene. | 
I have lov'd you 

Grace. Love me !—dear fir !-—Well, whe- 
ther you ſpeak truth or no, I like to hear you 
ſay ſo—yer, I fear you are falſe-hearted, it was 
my lady you came to viſit. 

Fel. Your lady ! no, no, child, you were the 
object, and I got myſelf introduced to the lady, 
that I might with more eaſe become intimate 
with the maid. 

Grace. Cannot believe tha. my lady i is noch 
handſomer than I What a fine complexion! 

Miel. Mere rouge ! 

Grace. 
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Grace. White teeth ! | 

Wel. For which ſhe's obliged to the Den. 
tiſt— 

Grace. Charming hair ! | 

Wiel. All falſe. _ 

Grace. Then, what polite converſation ! 

Wel. Pha, child ſhe has not the native bloom 
of your cheeks, the nectarine of your lip, the 
pearl of your teeth, the natural curl of your 
treſſes, nor the wit of your imagination. 

Grace. (afide) How I likes to hear him praiſe 
me and abuſe my lady !—and you really love 
me ? 5 

Wel. Moſt devoutly could we not retire to 
a more private chamber? ( fbews a purſe.) 

Grace. Swear you'll not be falſe hearted, 
Wel. By Jupiter, Venus, Cupid, and all the 
Gods and Goddeſſes, never ( fpakes the purſe) 

Grace. Then hear me ſwear (lays her hand 
aden the purſe) by this purſe (altes it) I like 

ou. 
l Wel. Take it my girl take it. 

Grace. And by this ring, I'll (lays Ber Band on 
bis ring ) 

Wel. My dear don't ſwear fo often but kiſs 
me huſſey— I have a ſecret to tell you. 

Grace. A ſecret! but may not that ſecret 
& ſpeak for itſelf hereafter, and diſcover all.“ 

1 1 (Lady Flippant comes forward.) 
Dear ma'am you can't think how the gentleman, 
has been praiſing your ladyſhip's complexion, 
teeth, hair, and 1 don't know ne N 0 

Wel. Yes, I was praiſing your lady ſhip's—1 
—]—I—don't know what. 1 

Lady Flip. There's no impediment now, fir, 
to your retiring, and I requeſt you will inſtantly 
withdraw. 7 

Mel. 


J 
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Wel. For the preſent I ſubmit to your rigid 
and peremptory ſentence ;—it is my way never 
bo deny or palliate my faults, When I travel 

urſuit of pleaſure, I always take a view of 

fac beautiful ſeats as lie before me, and for the 
life-of me, 1 could not help cafting an eye of 
this little ſnug box, which lay ſo convenient to 
your ladyſhip's manfion-houſe. [Ex. Welford. 

Crace. I hope your ladyſhip will excuſe me; 
I thought I was doing no harm, I thought 
your lady ſhip diſmiſſed the gentleman, and your 
ladyſhip knows we chambermaids have the ſame 
claim to our lady's caſt lovers, as to their caſt 
cloaths, [ Exit Grace. 

Flip. Order chairs, and tell my ſiſter 
I'll attend her to Devil take the fellow, 
yet I admire him for his impudence. [ Zxit. 


©% 58-5 
Ordeal's Study. 


Enter NIeHOLAS and DoveLas, dif- 
guiſed in a ſhabby Highland Dreſs. 


Nich. And ſo you were recommended by old 
Corderius, the ſchoolmaſter, to teach our young 
lady the Latin lingo. 

Doug. Yes; to inſtruct her in the reediments 
of the dead languages. 

Nich. Dead languages! do you mean the 
languages ſpoken in the other world ? for ecod 
ſhe can chatter glibby enough in the living 
tongue, 

Doug. I am to inſtruct her, man in Greek 


and N 
| Nick. 
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Mob. Greek and Latin! will not that teach 
her ſtrology and conjuration ? 


Enter ORDEAL. 


Here, 8 Sir, is Mr. a—a—What's your name, 
Scotchey ? 


Alexander M*Clafſic. 

Nich. He's Mr. M*Claſfſic, come from Mr. 
Corderius to learn Miſs Clary the dead lan- 
Buages, which he has got alive at his tongue's 


: Ber Here, Sir, are my credentials, 

(Gives a letter. 
Or. My friend Corderius gives you an ex- 
cellent character, young man, for honeſty, and 
literary abilities, and you may begin with your 


pupil when you pleaſe, 


Nich. He has began with her already. 

Ord. You are perfect maſter of the claſſics, I 
preſume. 

Doug. My father keept an academy, where I 
firſt acquired the roodiments, and after I ma- 
triculated at Aberdeen; there I made an inti- 


, mate acquantance with the philoſophers, Chriſ- 
nan, and Heathen,—the logicians, mathema- 


ticians, aſtronomers, navigators, botaniſts, che- 

miſts, and aw the tribe of nateral philoſophers. 

: * What a number of ſcholars are in Aber- 
een 

- Ord. Be ſilent, fool. 

Doug. As to the claſſics, I am maiſter of Ho- 
mer, enoph6n, Sophocles, Seneca, Virgil, 
Ovid, Terence, Salluſt, Livy and Horace. 
Nich. Wave you learned all thoſe gentle- 


men? 
Ord. 
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Ord. Silence, you inquiſitive puppy. 

. Doug. 1 teach them aw, and will make the 
young lady miſtreſs of them aw. 

Nich. Miſtreſs of them all ! Ecod ſhell ne- 
ver remember half of her ſervant's names ! but 
o' tag, rag, and bobtail; how comes it that 
with all thoſe ſcholars you've taught, you go fo 
poorly ? Ecod your cloaths are all in Jeopardy. 
He ! he! he! 


Ord. Silence. Go you, ſirrah, and call miſs 
Clara. | 

Nich. I go—I go—I 80—1 go—T go—let 
me ſee— he teaches muſicians, magicians, and 
2 he'll teach her conjuration and 

ar-gazing—and— mum. ¶Zrit Nicholas. 
Dong. You are, I preſume, Sir, a ſcholar. 
Ord. T never deny my ignorance—it is 
my misfortune, and a man ſhould only be 
aſhamed of his faults, —I do not underſtand a 
word of any language but my native tongue, 
except a few phraſes I have picked up, —but I 
have read moft Engliſh authors; born in po- 
verty I was debarred the benefit of a liberal 
education, - I am candid—that's my way. 
Doug. This is a common caſe. 

Ord. No doubt one half of the literati are un- 
lettered, and like light or Birmingham guideas, 
paſs for more than they are worth; 


You intend to m the lady your. 
felf ? | wg St 


Ord. Yes. 
Doug. And you have ſecluded 1 her frae com- 


. Pany, aw that was judicious—be cautious what 
men you introduce to her. 


Ord. Yes; and women too, ® 
Doug. That's right, —recreations 8 
ence 


Ca) 
dence prohibits at home, and decency denies the 
exerciſe of in public, may eaſily be enjoyed at 
the preevate houſe of a confidential friend. 
Ord. You are right, there are many obliging, 
convenient, liberal-hearted, female beauty brok- 


ers, who ſupport elegance and expence by trad- 
ing in a contraband commerce of the ſexes. 


Enter Clara and NIcROL As. 


Well, my girl, —your tutor has given you a 
leſſon, I underſtand. 


Cla. Yes, Sir. (Loud knocking): 
Ord. Who the devil is at the door?—l be- 
heve they have got a battering-ram, and are 


going to ſtorm us after the manner of the 
Greeks and Romans, IExit Nich. 


Enter NI c HOL AS. 


Nich. Such ſilks, and ruſtlings ! 

- Ord. What's the matter? 

Nich. There are cork eee and high 
heels in the houſe. 

Ord. Who knocks at the door? 

Nich. They are covered with paint, patches 
and pomatum. | 

Ord. Who knock'd at the door? 


Nich. Falſe hair, curls and perfumes don t 
blame me, they came upon me unawares; I 


puſh'd, and they puſh'd, but they puſh'd 
harder, and overturned me. 


Org. Who overturned you? _ | 
Nich. They are full of flirtation, and ter "Wa 
and bedizened with gauze and ribbands; Lady 


Savage and her Gilera with their long tails ſweep- 
108 behind. | 
FE Ord, 
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Ord. Lady Savace and her ſiſter! Lady De- 
vil and her imp Where are they? 

Nich. Running all over the houſe—up ſtairs 
and down ſtairs, to and fro, —in and out—back- 
wards and forwards—round about—here and 
there, and every where. 

Ord. I am not at home, — there is no body at 
home—we are all out—T'11 retire to my cloſet ; 
you will ſtep with me, Mr. M*Claſlic, and do 
you, my lamb, lock yourſelf up to avoid 'em. 

[ Exit Ordeal and Douglas. 

Nich. He, he, he,—here is a bluſter, —-Ecod 
we ſhall have rare ſport, 


Enter Lapy FLiepANT and the Widow. 


Lady Flip. Where, my dear, in ſuch haſte ? 

Cla, Indeed I cannot ſtay—muſt I not 80, 
Nicholas ? 

Nich. Yes, you muſt go,. —go—go—go 

[puſhing her out. 
id. Be not 1 mils, we are Mr. Or- 
deal's intimate friends. 

Nich. Yes, miſs, they are our intimate friends. 
Lady Flip. Come to viſit you, my dear. 

Nick. Yes; they are come to vilit us,—my 
dear. 

Mid. Where is Sir Ordeal ? 

NMicb. Out—out—out (Points to the cloſet.) 
(Aide) we ſhall have ſwinging fun. 

Cla. Ladies, farewell. (going.) 

Wid. Fie, my dear,—it would be impolite to 
leave company. 

Nich. Miſs Clary ,—Manners makes the man 
we are teaching her the Latin lingo, | 
Mi. Are you very happy, my dear, on be» 
ing on the verge of matrimony ? 

a Nich. 


| (32 ) 
Mab. Speak, my dear. (Lady Flippant, and 
the Widow, e on each ſide £4 Clara.) 

Cla. I cannot ſay I'm "ol happy; nor 1 
cannot ſay I am SF Ieated, do not wiſh to 
be married, nor have I any objection to a huſ- 
band- Heig hot 

Lady. Flip. Bur to confeſs the truth, you have 
no defire to marry Mr. Ordeal, he is fac an old 
fellow ; though Tf addreſſed by a handſome, 
wealthy, good natured youth, ypu'd—Heigho ! 

Cla. Do not ſpeak diſreſpectfully of ny guar- 
dian—he is very Kind to me. 

Lady Flip. I appro your prudente in pre- 
ferring an old lover to a young one ; after mar- 
riage you will no longer be confined like an 
infant ;— then you will enjoy ſuch pleaſure | in 
making his money fly, and in ſeeing him ap- 
proach the grave. 

Wid. But for fear he mould live too long, be 
ſure you get him a phyfician. 
Nich. Pap bciand O, death! 
guardian has taught me how a mar- 


* 


A 


Cla. My 
ried lady ought to conduct herſelf. 


Mid. Let us hear, my dear pretty creature. 
Cla. I have it by heart; he has taught me, 
that all young men are cunning and deceitful, 
and that 1 7 never liſten to or believe their 
flattering tongues ; that a man and his wife are 
ene perſon, and ſhould act as if inſpired by one 
ſoul !—that a wife ſhould not complain of her 
huſband to her moſt intimate friends, nor form 
any connexions without his approbation. 

Nich. There's inſtruction for you 3 you ſee 
we take care of her foul. - 

Cla. Moreover, he has eat as that i in pri- 
vate a wif ſhould receive no company * 
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her huſband's knowledge, and in public mould 
not think herſelf protected but by his preſence; 
that ſhe ſhould obey him in all things, and 
place her higheſt delight in making him happy. 

Lady Flip. Theſe were the duties of a wite in 
the laſt century, but we will inſtruct you in 
the duties of a wife, who would cut a figure in 
the polite circles of the preſent day. * 
begin. 

Wd. Muſt conſider matrimony a means ts 
increaſe lihgrty, and defy ſcandal, 

Lady Flip. Muſt retain your favourite ci- 
ciſbeo, confidante, maid ſervant and footman. 

Nich. That will be, I. 

Vid. See whom you pleaſe, where you pleaſe, 
and when you pleaſe. | 

Cla. That muſt be very pleaſant go on. 
| Lady Flip. Muſt be miſtreſs of your own 
hours, =- turn day into night, and night into 
day.— 

Wid: Keep a ſeparate purſe, a * car- 
riage, and a ſeparate bed: 

Lady Flis, Never attend to ecoricuy, but 
ſink, play, and ſquarider your money, to the 
laſt ſhilling, and ſtretch your huſband's credit 
to the utmoſt; 

Mob. Here is work cut out fbr mantua- 
makers and milleners. 
Wid: Lou muſt always diſſimulate in con- 
verſation with your huſband, and when you can- 
not deteive you muſt inſiſt if he oppoſes your 
will, rant, and laugh at him. 

Nich. Ha, ha, ha | 
Flip. Arid if theſe fail; Set 1 him of 
truelty, ſigh, fob; weep, ſtream out, and fall 
into fits. 7 


Enter 


14 
Enter Oa DIAIL and DouGLAS. 


| Ord. I can contain no longer out of my 
houſe 

Lady Flip. Shame ! Shame ! What, liſtening 
to the private converſation of ladies? 

Ord. Private converſation ! open, abomina 
ble inſtruQtion,---how can you anſwer to your 
conſcience, for attempting to poiſon a young 
creature's morals !---retire, retire, my lamb. — 


Cla. Farewell, ladies. 


Wid. Adieu, pretty Clara. 2 
Lady Flip. And remember our inſtructions. 
[Exit Clara. 


Ord. Inſtructions! — down-right libertine 
Eud 15 you may laugh, ladies, you may 
laugh. Ha, ha, ha a 

La 4. Ha, ha, ha! 

Doug. Perhaps the ladies think their beauty 
ſufficient excuſe for their levity,---but ah, they 
are wrong---naething can atone for want of 

_ delicacy, without which there can be nac charms 
in the face, nae elegance 1 in the Perſon. - 


Enter Colonel SrA y p. 


Col. Ordeal, your moſt obedient---call'& at 
your lady ſnip's houſe, and Miſs Conſtance in- 
form'd me you were on a viſit here. 

Vid. We came to ſee Mr. Ordcal's pure na- 
ture, and he has affronted us! 

Col. A ffronted !---1mpoſſible ! 

Doug. Haud your tongue, lady, haud your 
tongue !---levity degrades a woman, however 
her name' may be clevated by birth, teetle, or 
fortin. 3 0 


Col. 


. 
Col. Who are you? 

Doug. A man. 

Nich. Yes, and a ſcholar ecod ! 

Ord (to the women) Out of my houſe | 

Lady Flip. Tl prophecy for your comfort, 
if you marry Clara ſheN ſoon draw a compariſon 
between your winter frown, and the ſummer 
ſmiles of a pretty fellow. | 

Ord. I deſpiſe your Ropbecy- Ok have 
long ſince ceaſed; when they exiſted the devil 
ſpoke through chem, which may be your lady- 
thip's caſe; + 

Col. Ordeal, take care; I wear 4 ſword: 

2 I weer a ſword. 

Cal. Do you daar echo my words? 

Doug. Do you daar echo my words ? 
Nich. Knoek out his teeth with one of your 
hard ones. 

Col. Raſcal (raiſes his hand). 

Doug. Raſcal ! hear firſt; and ſtrike after, — 
you appear an officer; but J am convinced you 
are nae ſoldier ; touch but a hair o' my heed w 
your hand, and the dee'] gang away wi thy ſoul, 
gin 1 dinna ſplit you through the croẽm. 

Nich. Sir, Sir; ſhall F bring him the old 
broad ſword, 

Col. There was juſt ſuch a: fellow as this at 
the Havannah 

Ord. There were ſeveral ſuch fellows at the. 
Havannah, and ſuch fellows only could have 
beaten the brave fello WS who defended i Cw" 
you there? 

Col. My regiment did ferrite 8 if it 
had not been for a damn'd ague,—but no mat- 
ter. — I overlook this fellow's inſolence, —but 
Mr. Ordeal, you have been too ſevere on the 
ladies D 2 Dong. 
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Doug. Too ſevere on the ladies---I am your 
echo again---zounds, do you take the man for a 
Shrove-Tide cock, ſet up to receive blows 
without returning them? 

Mid. Let's go, we are not likely to receive 
protection from the Colonel. 

Deug. 1 ken, madam, what you are. 

Wid. Stand off, fellow — 

Col. Theſe are ladies of honour . 

Doug. Their honour, like your courage, is 
in their own poſſeſſion, but remember the cha- 
racter of both is in the opinion of others. 

Wid. Do you hear the fellow ? | 

Col. He's mad, and not worth notice. 

Lady Flip: Were I Clara, I ſhould prefer a 
young "Indian, uy ſure of being his widow, 


urning with him in a month, to living 
with you for an age. 


Col. Ordeal, you ſhall anſwer n e 
Doug. But what dare you ſay? 


Col. Say---I lay-—my Immetiate oP is to 
attend the ladies. 


[ Exit Colonel, Lady Fl ppant and Widow. 
Ord. My brave Caledonian ! (Hates bands) 
but here, here, ſtep out and get Yue: new 
rigged---(gives Douglas money). 
Nich. Yes, he is out af feather and. wants 
pluming, | 
Ord. But you, you Grrah,- if ever h let 
thoſe women enter my doors again, out you go 
Woh, What a fierce beaſt, and a perilous 
enemy to the commonwealth, is a wicked 


woman. - * | . Exeuui. 
Endof the SH 1 
vans en 
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Enter Lady FLIPPANT SAVAGE 4nd GRACE, 


Grace. QH AI. L introduce the Gentleman, 
my lady? 

Lady Flip. Yes, —yes, Grace: 

e 1 like the gentleman, becauſe he likes 
your ladyſhip,—and thar, ſhews him a man of 
taſte—lI go. (going) 

Lady Flip. Stay, Sade, et me Wader 
this interview may be attended with all the iN 
conſequences of an illicit correſpondence. —what 
are you muſing on Graee ? 8 

Grace. I am thinking how very ugly Sir 
Fang is in compariſon with your 1e 
over. 

Lady Flip. Sir Buzzard's plainneſs, Grace, is 
not his worſt fault,—ir is his peeviſh aſperity of 
diſpoſition renders him odious to me,. — Grace, 

I will not ſee this gentleman, it will Wee we 
my reputation. 

Grace, Lay, my lady, but conſider, my repu- 
tation, my honour is pledged, he's a delight- 
ful creature, Then conſider what an airy, nice 
dreſſed gentleman he is—and conſider, Sir Buz- 
zard wears flannel under-waiſtceats, and ſwan- 
ſkin ſtockings. * 
Lady Flip. Can I ever again face wind BY. 
zard ? 

Grace. If | was your ie ladyſhio. I e not , 
face my lover too ſuddenly, — no, I would re- 

SY _ cline 


1 

clive upon the ſopha,.— (its) loſt in thinking. 
2 my fan ſhading my face thus, and 
every thing about me. degagee.— 

Lady Flip. Lou ſay he waits. 

Grace. Gr when the dear man approach'd, 
turn ſhort—ſtrike him with che full flaſh of my 
* charms, ang ſcream out. Ah!l—( [creams and 
ſtarts up.) 88 
Lady Flip. Are you mad, girl? 
Grace. A thouſand pardons, my lady, but 
prog I 55 beſide myſelt. Exit. Grace. 

There is no retracting, and I 

wink? 121 take him by ſurpriſe.— I'll keep 
up the appearance of reſentment, and have the 
ſatisfaction of hearing him humbly plead for 
pargpnrr (ffs with ber back to the ; ) 


Euer 3 and Wrzzgan full. dreſſed. * 


a | Grace. Now you muſt acknowledge I am 
” friend. 
Wel. My Tweet girl, I do acknowledge it— 
Exit. Grace. 
A fine figure q ( taps lady Flippant on the Jpoulder, 
e ſtarts) Madam 
Lady Flip. Heaven defend me 
Wet. Not from an ardent lover? 
Lady Flip. (Afide) I cannot ſcold the fell at 
he looks ſo pleaſant! — Pray, Sir, by Wh 
warrant do you come here? 
mel. J underſtand from Mrs. Muſlin, by 
warrant from your own lips, —but the warrant 
is incompleat till your lady ſhip has affix'd the 
privy ſeal to it ( ofers to kiſs 909 by > 
a 


( 
Lady Flip. A married woman can grant no- 
thing without the conſent of her huſband, 


Wel. Well thought on; but I do not come 
unprepared, man and wife are one perſon, and 


when a married lady gives me reaſon tc think 


a tete-a-tete would not be diſagreeable, 


always take care to bring my auturity along 
with me. 


Lady Flip. But ſuppoſe a lady mould acknow- 


ledge your authority your inclinations, I 


auge oi) Sir, could no: eaſily be attach'd to a 
ſingle object. 


el Yes they could, -though I candidly 


acknowledge 1 entertain an affection for the 
whole ſex. 


Lady Flip. Then there is an individual you 


prefer to the whole ſex ? 
Wel. There 1s. 
Lady Flip. Handſome ? 
Mel. Yes. OR 
Lady Flip. Senſible ? 
Wal Yes: | 
Lady Flip. And you really prefer her 


Wel. It 1 denied it J ſhould be inſincere and 


unworthy your attention. 


Lady Flip. And pray, Sir, may I enquire, 


who is, the favourite fair? 


Miel. Nay, the leis we ſay, or think of her, 


the better, ſhe is ablent—— 


Lady Flip. Yes, Sir,! perceive ſhe is abſent 


--- (walks about) and you too are abſent. 

Wel. Yes, the is abſenr,---and---Sir 3 
is abient, and we are together, -and you are 
fine woman,---and I am — 

Lady Flip. What, Sir? 

D 4 Wel. 


* 
1 
* 
* 
id 
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Mel. A man -a young man, not a very ill 
made man, and a very well dreſs'd man, with 
a briſk flow of ſpirits, a warm heart, and a ſoul 
which at this inſtant vibrates with ſenſibility. 

Sir Buzzard (within). I ſay it is falſe, I left 
all the papers in London 

Lady Flip. I proteſt Sir Buzzard is at the dor 
>--you mult be concealed again 2 

Wel. Unfortunate ! („be puſbes bim in) 


Lady Flip. Vou cannot get᷑ out of that room 
till! pleaſe ) 3 | 


Enter Sir Buzzard SAvace, and Gracy 
watking lame. | 


— 
— 


Grace. Oh, mercy, Sir, have ruin d me j 
oh, my lady, my lady, oh, oh, I ſhall faint; 
with pain ; juſt when I got to the door, there 
was my maſter, and not knowing it, I run plump 
againſt him, and he trod upon my foot;——oh,--+ 
but it is much better. 

Sir Bux. (fits) A meſſenger is come down 
from London for the title deeds of Proſpect 
Farm. do you know where they are? 

Lady Flip. What ſhould 1 know about your 
muſty parchments ? 

Sir Buz. Why not ?---you ſpend the rents faſt” 
enough---but I remember now, they are in a 
box that lies in the wardrobe. in that room,. 
and 
| Grace. La, Sir,---I wal get it. 

Sir Buz. You are not tall enough to reach i it. 

Grace. But I can ſtand on a chair, Sir, thou h 
I need not do that,---our new footman is in 
cloſer ſettling your cloaths, Sir. yes, Sir, 
BS «54 our 
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our new footman, Sir, is in the cloſet ſett' ling 
your honour's wardrobe, and he'll help me. 
711 09 vin Ot Exit Graces, 
| Lady Flip. (afide) What can ſhe mean? ſhall: 
] defire Grace to bring the box out to you? _ 
Sir Bux. No, let the footinan' bring it out, I 
have not ſeen him yet,---Grace, bid the fellow 
bring in the box. . ar © 
Grace (within) He's taking it down, Sir. 
Sir Bux. Leave it in the cloſet, I muſt get 
ſome other papers out of the ſcrutore (riſes). 


Enter GRACE and WILTrOoRD iy a Livery, 
with à Box. 


Grace. Come, young man, I'll get you my 
lady's cards. for Wedneſday's route, and they 
muſt be:delivered immediately. 

Lady Flip. (afide) What a metamorphoſis !--.. 
you'll be expeditious. "& 
Sir Buz. A good looking fellow ;---but ſtand 
off ;---he is enough to ſuffocate a man with per- 
fame ! What's your name, Civet Cat? 

Wel. (in a ſtrong brogue) What's my name? 
[ was chriften'd Patrick, your honour. . 
Sir Bux. An Iriſhman !---ch,---heav*n knows 
we had blunders enough in the. family before, 
(looking on the bon) this is the wrong bon. 
| Exit Sir Buzzard into the cloſet. 

Grace, Yes, we have all got into the wrong 
box r e 

Wel. When next we meet Exit. ; 

Grace. Nothing could be more lucky, my 
lady,---the new livery that came home for your 
laſt footman George, lay in the bottom my 
maſter's wardrobe, I muſt ſee him ſafe out- 

ä Exit. | 
Lady | 
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Lady Flip. This! is too mortifying, it A 
my pride had I met a man of a generous diſ- 
poſition - but here comes my torment, and 


reflection flies. *. 


Enter Sir Buzzany with WrELronD?”; 
85 Cloatbs. 


Sir Buz. I have found more than I ſought 
for, Lady Flippant ;—who am I to thank for 
this addition to my wardrobe ? _ 

Lady Flip. Theſe cloaths !—you mean theſe 
Fs 4 !—he, he,  he,—they are really very 
pretty cloarhs---you like them, my dear ? | 

Sir Buz. No, I don't like them, my dear; 
and» who the devil did they come from, my 
dear? and to whom do they belong, my dear? 

Lady Flip. Elegant manufacture IRS: 

like it Show as in England. * 
Sir Buz. Where — they come : from 3 

Lady Flip. Paris. 

Sir Buz. Who owns themn?; or Do 

Lady Flip. They are your cloaths, my 
love l— _. 

Sir Buz. Mine! Did you ever ſee me wear 
ſuch frippery ? | 
Lady Flip. Yes, yours a. but 1d d 
not intend you ſhould have ſeen N ; 
were ſmuggled. 

Sir Bus. — | | | 

Lady Flip. Yes, ſmuggled from Paris, Nats my 
milliner, and ſent here for the purpoſe of orna- 
menting you, my ſweet love , 

Sir Buz. Sweet love now that's fulſome 
yet thou art my ſweet love ! 


Lady Flip. Am 1?---(/mibng.). 


Sir 


3 


Sir Bux. Yes, like an apothecary's Rene 
wy bitter ſweet.--- 

Lady Flip. How ill-natur'd l- but no mat- 
ter, you ſhall wear theſe cloaths at the ball this 
evening. 

Sir Bux. I. will not. 

Lady Flip. You ſhall. 

Sir Buz. Damn me it I do. 

Lady Flip. Very well, Sir, then I'll ſend 
'em back. 

Sir Bux. They ſhall not be ſent back, 1 
begin to like them,---a. good colour, and not 

too gaudy.---I'Il keep — 

' Lady Flip. Keep them! 
Sir Buz. Yes, and wear them. 

Lady Flip. Wear them,. where? 

Sir Bux. At the ball this evening. 

Lady Flip. I fear you will take cold. 

Sir Bux. Tou wiſh I ſhould take cold, but t 
will not take cold,---and 1 will wear the 
cloaths ; you lay out a revenue on your back, 
and I will, at leaſt for this once, follow your 
example, PI keep the cloaths, and go to the 
ball in them this evening. 

Lady Flip. (Alde.) The mange cloaths 
are * forfeited. 5 


Ar GR A c . 


Grace. Dinner, my Lady He the 
cloaths) bleſs me t 

Lady Flip. ( Apart.) Silence, all is well.— 
Sir Buzzard you ſee found the cloaths I ordered 
Mrs. Muſlin to procure him from Paris. | 

Grace, Well, 1 am ſure, Sir, my Lady has 
fitted you nicely, and I admire her taſte, that 
do; but will you wear them, Sir? Sir 
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Sir Bux. Yes, wear them, Sir! 
Grace. Nat *till after dinner, Sir. 
Sir Bux. Directly, Mrs. Pratc,---I will ſur. 
rue the company in them :---let dinner be 
ept back. 


[Exit Sir Buzzard with the cloatbs. 
Grace. It was good luck he did not find the 
2 s ſword - yet little matter if he had, 
r intriguing with an incumbrance about him; 

but how ſhall I get him away ? 

Lady Flip. Poor ſoul! he muſt have patience 
contrive to convey him through the garden, to 
a chair, he may pretend he is a ſervant taken 
ill, which will blind ſuſpicion. 

[Exit Lady F * 

Grace. Well thought on,---my Lady's 
fool, but fhe'muſt be a great fool indeed, ho 
could not make a fool of a huſband. 

17 775 Grace, 


SCENE Il,---Ordea?s Houſe. 
| Enter N1icnoLlas and Clara. 


Nicb. He, he, he, lack a daiſy, Miſs Clara--- 
the Scotchman looks gaily in his new cloaths, 
---he is a brave youth,---what a leg (looks at 
his leg )---but I have got more of the calf. 
Ca. Yes, a good deal more calf, Nicholas; 
but what can be the reaſon that while he : 
reaching me, he ſighs as piteouſly as if in pain,--- 
it goes to my heart to hear him without being 
able to give him eaſe, 

MWicb. Why---why---ecod now, Miſs N71 
when you ſpeak to me, it makes me ſigh, and 
gives me the heart- burn. 1 

1 
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Cla. What would you have me do, good Ni. 
cholas? | 

Nich. What would I have you do? T'll tell 
you---ecod I cannot---but PII tell you what the 
Scotchman ought to do----he,---he ought,--- 

Cla. What! | | 

Nich. Ecod, he ought to,----to---Sugar and 
Honey !---what.red lips you have! 

Cla. What ought he to do? 

Nicb. What ought he to do!---why he ought 
to---how old are you ? | | 
Cla. Do not tantalize me, Nicholas. 

Nich. Well, I will tell you, he ought: to-: 
bleſs my eyes, what a fine face ſhe has !---he 
ought to---he ought to---what pretty buckles 
yours are !---he ought to,---well, ſhake hands, 
I will tell you (takes her hand) ſoft as ſattin, - 
he ought to---ecod, I ſhould like to do it. 

Cla. Do what? | 

Nich. I mean no offence---but he ought to- 
(kiſſes his hand) that's what he ought--- 

Cla. Oh, ſhame, Nicholas,---ſhame. 

Nich. What ſhame !---liften to me,---and I 


won't go behind the buſh with you---my maſter 


is a fool, and thinks nobody knows any thing but 
himſelf---Now, when I ſee a young man and a 
young lady together,---and hear them figh, and 
lee them ogle---why, I ſigh myſelf, and 1--- 
I---ecod, I know what's what. 
Cla. And what is it you know, Nicholas? 
Nich. That the Scotch ſcholard loves you, 


and that you like the Scotch ſcholard---Pze been 


in love, and I'ze never think of it, but---Oh, 

but J can not tell you how it diſturbs me--- 

(whiſtles. ) 3 
* Cl. 


6) 
. Cla. And I am diſturbed: toq---heigh ho! 


nenn Te 


What wakes this new pain in my breaſt? 
This ſenſe that lay dormant before? 
Lie ftill, buſy flutt rer, and reſt, 
T he peace of my boſom reſtore. 
V, bat wakes, &c. 


Why pricMles is filence the tear, 
This fighing---ab ! what does it mean? 
This mixture of hope and of fear, © 
, Where once all was m and ſerene.--- 
What wakes, c. 
Some pleaſingiy anxious alarm: 
Now warms and then ſreezes my beart, 
Some ſoft irriſiſtible charm, 
- — gives plea ſure and ſmart. 
What wakes, Sc. 


Enter on 41 and Dowel is: in a neat 
Scotch Dreſs. 


Ord. Clara, your tutor tells me, you make 


an aſtoniſhing progreſs in your Grammar, and 


I am to hear you Penk a lefon,---bring chairs, 


Nicholas (zLey it). 

Doug. Ha you got your Grammar, lady ? 

Cla. Yes, Sir, I have been ſtvdying my laſt 
leſſon (takes a Grammar from ber pocket). 

Doug. Be ſeated, lady, (they fit). _ 

Ord. Modeſt creature !---how the bluſh man- 
tles on her cheek don't be aſhamed, Clary 


ect 


Mac, Claſſic (takes _—_ aſide ) what a ſub- 


| 
T_T I 
je& for ſpeculation»--ſhe is an orange tree, pol- 
ſeſſing at once the ſprightly verdure of the 
ſpring, the ſweet bloſſom of the ſummer, and 
the ripe fruit of autumn. It revives me to look 
on her. 

Nich. It revives us to look on you.--- | 

Ord. What think you of her 8 
ſhoot arro s of deſire into the heart, but on her 
* lies an honied ſalve to heal the wound. 

(agitated) Will you hear her repeat a 
leſſon 1 

Ord. See her mouth, a door of coral, opening 
to a colonade of pearl. 

Nich. Then her boſom, your honour. 

Ord. Where the devil is the fellow going ? 
(ſakes him). 

Doug. (afide) My ſpirits are ſo agitated, 1 
ſhall betray myſelf. 

Ord. Ce: my lamb---begin.---there is a 
mild creature, wax of my own faſhioning, and I 
have moulded her into the very temper of my 
affetions.--- _ 

Nich. She can give you Latin for every thing 
about you. 

Ord. Reſtrain your tongue, firrah. Go on. 


with your leſſon, ſweeteſt, and never mind this 
fellow. 


Cla. (Tenderly) Amo, 1 * (looks at 
Douglas) amas, thou loveſt, (7 looks at Ordeal T 
amat, he loves! 

Doug. (Sighs) Oh! 

Cla. Amamus, we love. Oh! (Agbs) 

Nich. He, he, he, amo -I love | 

Ord. Silence, raſcal l. but, Mac Claſſic, are 
the firſt leſſons in Lilly's grammar upon love! wy 


; Doug. 


"CD. 

| Dang. Aw grammars begin wi it, Sir- «be: 
cauſe love is the primceval principle of nature. 

Nich. He, he, he! 

Ord, Out of the roam, you ſdoumdtel ! 

Nich. I go, zir. Amo, I - love, amo, you love, 
amo, he loves, _y we love,---he, he, he! 
Exit Nicholas, 
Daug. Shall we aged, Sir. 
Ord. It you pleaſe. | 


"Re-enter Nicniotas. | 


Nick. There are three| poor people below you 
defired to call 

Ord. 1 ſhall return dire, --( Nichole fol: 
lowing) Where are you going? Stay ts 
Clara may want | ſomething---you'll g 
her a new leſſon now, Mr. M M*Claſkck---1 thi dlink 
4 the has got enough of amo and amas. 

Exit Ordeal. 

Mich. Zooks ! he's 8 zure as a gun, 
and left me here to watch you but ecod, Þ ll 
be no ſpoil· ſportgſo teach away---l love, you 
love he loves. Exit Nicholas. 

Cla. What are you muſing on ?- like to 
hear your inſtructions when we are alone. 

Doug. (afide) To ſeduce ſuch innocence would 
be damnable; when you are married to Mr: 
Ordeal, my inſtructions will no Jonger pleaſe, — 
you love him? 

Cla, I do indeed, as much as if he was my 
father, but I never think of him when you ate 
preſent. 

Doug. Then you love him from gratitude? 


Cla. Juſt ſo could I have any other mo- 
tire 


ſoyed on earth, and gives mortals a taſte of 
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tive If there be any other kind of love, 1 
wiſh you'd let me know it. Yu 

Doug. There is another kind, -g 
hand---there 'is a love known by 
beats on the-pulſe, trembles on the breath, gives 
eyes to the thoughts, and thoughts to the eyes. 
Ca. O la then I'm ſure you are in love, 
for your 5 — and laugh. Why did you 
touch my hand ? indeed. indeed, Im afraid 
I have taken it from you---I hope there's no 
danger in it. x HATER | 

Dong. Love is the child of deſire, nurs'd by 
delight---weaned by inconſtancy; conſumed by 
neglect, kill'd by diſſembling, and buried by 
ingratitule. = 

Cla: How ctuel to kill it: LA oh 

Doug. But then tis the patent of jealouſy; 
the diſuniter of friendſhip, and caufe of diſobe- 
dience z an arbitrary tyrant of the mind, that 
triumphs over wiſdom; tramples upon pru- 
dence, and vanquiſhes even virtue. 

Cla. O, you fright me with that deſcription. 

Doug, But where virtue is the baſis of this 


paſſion, it produces the utmoſt happineſs en- 


ive me your 
its effects, it 


heaven ! Wu bs 
Ca. Now that is delightful | and to tell Fo 
the truth I have heard my guardian ſpeak of it; 
but I could never feel it in his Hand as I did in 
2 ; he ſays - love is fire full of cold 

oney full of gall---and pleaſure full of pain; 
«-:but | ſee he knows nothitig of the matter ;--- 
are you really in love? 


Doug f Yes, my dear, deeply---deeeply — 


but why de you aſk ? 


Cla. Becauſe i 
ga | Doug. 
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Doug. Here comes Mr. Ordeal. 
* ( Aue) I wiſh he was in Jericho. 


3 Enter ORA DRA 1. 


Ord. Very well---very well---here Nicholas ! 
here's the raſcal ? Clara, my dear, ſeek him, 
and give orders for , there's a 0 
girl. (Kiſſes ber band). 
Cla. Heigho! (looks at Douglas J--of to Or dea ) 
Leben r. Exit Clara, 
074. An amiable, modeſt creature, Mr. 
M. Claſſic nothing ardent in her diſpoſition, 
has no more idea of love than an infant, yet a 
charmin fertilizing conſtitution, but chaſte as 
ice. ; ih heart Jike the falamander--- cold, 
cold, in the midſt of flame.“ ü 
Doug. Virtue beams in her een, and animates 
her countenance like the finiſhing touches of 
the Re; it enlivens t 5 — and in- 
creaſes the beauty of the 
Ord. Poetically * and prettily. pro- 
nounc'd.;---yes, ſhe fhrinks from the touch like 
the ſenſitive plant you have a prolific imagi- 
nation, Mr. M. Claſſic, conſidering you come 
from a northern climate (viewing Douglas )---yet 
Mr. M. Claſſic, there is no judging of a woman's 
chaſtity, who has never been in the way Bel 
temptation: 
Dong. Very true, Sir. | 
. . Ord. And women are virtuous in proportion 
ro the temptations they withſt and. 
Doug. A juſt concluſion, ir 1 2 
Orad. Then you think it would be difficult to 
find a young inexperienced girl proof againſt 
promiſes, ſi = and tears---and who could with- 
ſtand the cunning inſinuations of a lover. 
+1 - 2. Doug . 


* 


— 
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Doug, Certainly, Sir. 

Ord. Well, I think differently; l chink I 
could truſt Clara---but ſhe's a honpat-il---yes, 
cool as a cucumber in a hot bed---yet not prone 
to vegetation---but M*Claſſic, I have an expe- 
riment to make, and you mult aſſiſt me. 

Doug. Command me, Sir. 

Ord. Clara I think is a pure lamb, 

Dong. Sir, there can be no doubt; but you 
were ſpeaking of an experiment, Sir. 

Ord. I have fortified her mind with morals, 
which will prove a fhield to her by day, and a 
breaſt-plate by night;---But the experiment 
you muſt be my inſtrument. 

Doug. In what reſpe&, Sir? | 
Ord. To ſound the depth of her inclinations, 
---to feel how me pulſe of her affection. beats 
towards me. 

Dong. Sir 1 | 

_ Ord. If ſhe ſhould not like ee 
a point for future conſideration---if ſhe ſhould 
like me I will marry her in the morning. 

Doug. Marry her, Sir 

Ord. Tes, marry her, Sir. 

Doug. And in the morning. O my heart! 
and mult I loſe her after all ? & 

Ord. In the mornitig---1 have had a ſpecial 
licence ſometime yes, ſhe loves me---I know 
ſhe loves me and ſoon as we Have dined, I 
will go to Sir Buzzard's, to engage him and his 
friends to attend the ceremony In the tnean 
time you muſt try the experiment- - -Cotne-in to 
dinner, and PI give you further inſtructions. 
Exeunt Ordeal and * 


End of the TAIAA Act” * 34 
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| K C T IV. 
SCENE I. Sir Buzzard's. a 


Enter Sir BuzzarD and CHgATERLY. *% 
Buzzard in Welford's Cloat bs. 


ONSIDER, Sir Buzzard, we are 
in danger of a die veey every in- 


Cheat. 


inſtant. 
Sir Bux. What can I do ?---Would you have 
me court the girl for you? Beſides, this buſi- 
neſs raiſes a qualm in ay conſcience. 
Cheat. Conſcience! 

Sir Bux. Yes, conſcience Loawy ee 
cannot boaſt ſuch extenſive latitude and longi- 
tude as your's.---you have a convenient con- 
ſcience, it ſtretches or contracts like India rub- 
ber; conſcience is a ſervant of all work 
which you diſcharge at a moment's warning. 


Enter Colonel STArr. 


Col. May the fire of a plaroon never again 
raiſe my ſpirits, but it would be better for a 
man to attack a breach daily and on a forlorn 
hope, than to fir down before a coquet. 

Cheat. “ Have you ever attacked a breach, 
Colonel -. 

Sir Bux. You hear he has attacked 2 widow, 
and upon a forlorn hope.” 
Col. 1 fay, Sir, your ſiſter is a coquet. 

Sir Buz. I ſay ſhe is a downright jilt. He 
who confides in ls ſex will be deceived---I de- 
Pc them. 

- Cheat, Yet keep a girl i in a corner. 


Sir Buz. 


= WP 


Sir Bux. But not from affection to the girl, 
keep her becauſe it pleaſes my humour, and 
vexes my wife.” You know the ſex but ſu- 


perficially ; there is my rib, when we married, 
ſhe. was all delicacy and good humour, and from 


her ſmooth behaviour and oily N I conſi- 


dneſs. t the wind 


dered her a miracle of 


ſoon veer'd about, and before the end of the 


honey-moon blew a rank ſtorm. 

Col. Talking of ſtorms.” _ 

_ Sir Baz. © Hear me gut---Upon refuſing to 
indulge her in ſome faſhionable ſubſcriptions, 
there was a total eclipſe of the amiable, her 
paſſion ſwell'd like a roaring ſea, producing 
nothing but fury, outrage and noiſe.” 

Enter OnDzat and Wipow. 

Ord. I forgive you, madam,---I forgive you 
---being determined to marry Clara in the morn- 
10 | | 


abuſing you---but their beſt friends cant *ſcape 


their malignity---they have tongues of charcoal, 


with which they are for ever blackening or burn- 
ing characters. 


bride for London, from w 
ceed on the grand tour. 
Cheat. Have not I h 
the grand tour. 124.9 
Ord. Tou have heard me exclaim againſt 
ſending our youth abroad without a proper con- 
troul. Tou have heard me fay, that on ſuch 
cxpeditions they too often contaminate their na- 
tive virtue and conſtitutions, by bartering the 
honeſt habits acquired in old England, for the 
E 3 rk 


* 


Ord. I ſhall immediately ſet off with my 


ence we will pro- 


ON = Ordeal, I underftand they have been 


ard you exclaim againſt 


I 
? 
| 
f 
1 
} 


54 
gew- ga ornaments, and deſpicable effeminacle 
of the Continent. 
Ni. Pra 3 OR Mr. Ordeal, what retinue do you 
travel with 
Cbeat. The youn Specht Pure Nature's 
tytor, no doubt N wil make one. 5 
Sir Buz. I wiſh he may not make two; 1 
ſpeak my mind, Ordeal. yy 
Wid. What, the Colonels Fiend fplic you 


through the croun rn 
"Col. Ihe * at it HT ie, you ſhould 
recollect. 


Wid, Then I ſuppoſe you will no longer re- 
ſtrain her taſte in 7 allow her to throw 
off her preſent thin attire; and appear like a fa- 

ſhionable chriſttan,---in feathers and a hoop. 

Ord. A hoop ! no- it makes a woman . 
pear like a walking ſphere, encircled from 
nadir to the meridian---and if the effeminacy of 

the men was not ſo well known, one would be 
apt to imagine that the women were all in a 
ſtate of. -But 1 will not ſpeak my mind now, 
though. it is my way. 


Enter a SERVAN x. 


Sud Colfee is ſerved in the ſaloon, madam, 
Cheat.. Have you ſeen Mrs Conſtance ? ' (afrae 


to the ſervant). 
Serv, 1 believe, Sir, he is reading in the 
garden, Exit Servant. 


Ord. Sir Buzzard, I admire your dreſs,--- 
you look as fine---as---as the King of Pruſſia 


in wax-wor Kk 
| [Exit Ordeal. 

Col. (To the $a, ſhall 1 have the honor 
of your hand, Madam R 2 
ifs 
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wid. No, Sir, I ſhall-never give my hand to 


a man who has loſt my good opinion. 


Exit Widow. 
Col. 0 7 o Sir Buææard )---Do you _ that ? 


Cheat: After her. 
Sir Bux. After her purſe you mean. 


Col. Capricious woman ! (running turns round) 


once knew a Major 
Sir Buz. Know the Widow, man. 
Col. A Major in the forty- ſecond. 


FL. 


Cheat. Away with you. (they puſh him out). 
[Exit Colonel. 
beat. You will excuſe me to the ladies--- 
Conſtance you hear is in the garden, I will ſeek 
her, and for the laſt time plead my paſſion, but 
if ſne perſeveres in rejecting Dy addreſſes, I have 


your conſent to-carry her by ſtratagem. 


Exit Cheaterly, 
Sir Buz. Carry ry her off any way and I w 
be mier [Exit Sir Buzzar 


80 ENE II. 4 Grotto,” 


med over her face---a- book. ens *. 
Euler CAT EAI. 


1223 Wen 
1 


Conſtance diſcover d fitting, ſeeping, with a. hen 


4 
| 


Cheat. - Ales 1 to diſturb her holla 10 
delicacy. and I muſt ſooth her,---F will t here 
till ſhe wakes, here comes one of the ſer- 


vants. 0 Retirec). 1 | n 


} 


Enter WEL Tok b. (tis Fd «Tak bis . 
Wel, How my landlagy will laugh to ſee me 


thus capariſon'd, a woman leeping, b 


the 


God of Love l- -Wwhat a fortunate fellow am T! 


E 4 D no 


| ( 36 ) 
no ſooner does one adventure vanih than ano- 
ther preſents itſelf to my view---how gently ſhe 
. breathes,---the gale is reviving,---( fighs) a 
ſigh of ſenſibility,---poor ſoul I- it were 6. ſhe 
ſhould ſigh in vain. Yes, I will ſee her face, (takes 
off the handkerchief) O, Heaven's !----it is Con- 


itance---my life my heaven !---(embraces her). 
Con. Help !---oh, lob — 


Euter CHEATERLY. 


| Cheat, Unhand the lady, villain ! 
Con. O, heavens, it is De Courcy l- 
_ Weil. Ha! is it you? I have met my T.n Rue 
and my curſe, 
* "Cheat De Courcy !--- 
Mil. I have been your dupe, Sir, and 1 Row 
it.—Am well inform'd of thoſe combinations 
by which you defrauded me,---and am deter- 
min'd, Sir, to give the Jaw it's courſe, 
Cheat. I ſcorn to retort your aſſertions, ou 
have been a dupe to your own 9 Pride, and 
high founding language but ill Tait with the 
meanneſs of your appearance, aſſumed for the 
purpoſe of ſome low intrigue,---metamorphoſe 
— a gentleman, and Pl enforce ſatisfaction for 
this infolence. [ Extt ch. 
Con. O, I ſhall faint. | 
Hell. My dear love,---pardon the moment- 
ary neglect into which paſſion led me.---I have 
been. but one day in England---tomorrow 1 
ſhould have gone for York my ou} 1 was all i im- 
Penne to fee you.--- 
Con. What, in a livery! 
Wil. A livery yes, it is a diſguiſe I own, 
worn for a purpoſe I'll not attempt to palliate 
or 
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or juſtify but your appearance like a heavenly 
viſion inſpires me with virtuous thoughts. 

Can. I do not urge an explanation which muſt 
increaſe your confuſion. . 

Wel. I will explain all another time. Here 
comes ſome of che family. 


Enter Sir 1 mY OrDE AL 


Sir Bux. Theſe alarms will ruin my conſtitu- 
tion. —it was fortunate I took bark this morn- 
ing, or my whole nervous ſyſtem would be 
ſhaken to pieces. -Where is this gentleman ?--- 
Gheaterly tells me a ſtranger has been rude to 
you, have you turn'd him out, Patrick? 

Con. (To Ordeal) Sir, 1 ſhall ſend a better to 
your houſe immediately, to which I implore 
your attention am wretched, 21 were my 
father's friend. 

Ord. Madam, t wis wor. Lama dnn and 
every thing that en my fellow- creatures 
concerus mm. [ Exiz Conſtance. 

Sir Bux. Patrick, 405 you hear?---no anſwer, 
---T ſhall never recover my E Op arkt ir- 

ritate me, raſcal.--- 


* Raſcal !---tO whom do you es your 
? 


3 you, — mee 
Wel. by, * 
again, N 9 wt revs; 26 _—_ bi 
Sir Bux. This is no Iriſhman hat che * 
vil is become of your brogue?---who are you? 
Wel. A 52 —_— 
Ord. A gentleman ! ha, ha, ha, this is good ! 
« -a gentleman I IAIN WEPOL 7 
152 a gen- 


EY 


6 

a gentleman in waiting, or a gentleman of the 
mr 

Sir Dux. Ah, ah! I now fee how 1 came by 
the. new ſuit, ſmuggled from Paris. 
” Ord. The ſervant is mad, and Sir Buzzard 
has caught the contagion. 

Sir Bux. I have it here. ( Striking his bead. ) 

Ord: What have you there? 

Hel. Nothing that I know of, upon my 
honor. 

Ord. "Nothing i in your maſter's head ! How 
dare you joke with your betters, young man? 

$i Buz. I ſhall be the laughing-ſtock of fools 
and jeſt. of the malignant. 


. 7 
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* Oh, dear, dear, fare there is no harm 
done! It is all. m fault,---Miſs Conſtance is 
ready to break her z---you muſt know, Sir, 
LY . — only perſon in the houſe who knew 


= — wheedled me, till I conſented to bring 
him into the houſe, and ſol ſhur 1 into my 
lady” s cloſet. . 
Mel. The girl tells the truth. | M53 
Ord. He is a gentleman, and you ſhut hich up 
in your lady's cloſet. (To Sir Buzzard. ) Now, 
I ſee hat 4 conceive in your head. 
Grace. And ſo, Sir, my lady coming in, 
the gentlemen was oblig?d — lie cloſe; 
Sir Bux. And hewheedled you, and wheedled 
you, And he lay cloſe;---Eh' rand he never 
ſaw your lady? 
Grace. Never ſaw her, as I hope to be ſayed! 
* el. You hear the girl ſwear. 2 
. 


gentleman, he is her lover, and he wheedled 


1 

Ord. O, it's plain there was nothing between 
them. 

Grace. Nothing between them indeed, Sir, 
that is the naked truth.” T“ * [Exit Grace. 

Sir Bux. Then give me leave, Sir, to enquire 
who you are ? and what are your pretenſiods to 
viſit my niece? 
Wel. As to my pretenſions, Sir, nothing-can 
be better founded,---I love the — 
is ſtill more material, the lady has long en 
confeſsd that ſhe loves m. 

Ord. Candid and open. | 

Sir Bux. And your name is De Sen » 

Mel. To that name I was born, but an old 
good natured uncle taking it ihto his head to viſit 
elizium---in obedience to his will, and in gra- 
ritude for ſixteen hundred pounds a year, I now 
bear the name and arms of Welford. 

Ord. Tou ſeem an honeſt * worthy the 
love of Conſtance. . / 

Sir Bux. What is his honeſty tome? I am to 
inform you, Sir, the father of Conſtance is 

dead; I am her datural guardian, and yow-ſhall 
never have my conſent tq marry her. 

wel. May I never obtain her conſent, if ever 
I aſk ycurs, ro 

Sir Buz. She has not a ſhilling fortune. r. 

Wel. J am glad of it, I have ſufficient for- 
tune for both, -I will ſettle a fortune on her. 

Ord A fellow of noble generoſity !--- 

Sir Bux. There is a gentleman, I am Geer 


mined ſhe ſhall m x 
Wel. Mark me, et that gentleman be whom 


to N even thinks of "clin a wife, I ſhall 


he may, .if he preſumes to ſpeak to her, write 
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make him ſuch: an example---but this is loſing 
time, farewell, I muſt wait on Conſtance. - 

Sir Bax. (Oppoſing bim.) You AS; 2 
an inch into my „that is your way out. 
Il. I will go into any man's ho Sir, 
where ſhe is, debar me acceſs to my love 
Were you the Grand Signor, and detain'd her, 
I would force into the inmoſt receſſes of your 
ſeraglio, put you to death in the midſt of your 
Janiſſaries, and carry her off in triumph. 

Ord. I do not often ſwear, it is not my way, 
but damn me if 1 would not aſſiſt you. 
Sir Bua. Nay, then we muſt try your cou- 
rage, (lays bis band upon his ſword).-O, for an 
| eftringent to brace my nerves. | 
Wel. Excuſe me from running you through 
the body while you wear my cloaths ; that coat 
is in excellent taſte, and ] cannot think of 
running it through the body——- 
Ord. A foldier, and a with 
Sir Bux. Take it, take it; (throws off Wel- 
ford's coat) now let me fee if you get 
into my houſe. (dra. ; 
Ord. What, going to fight a duel !---Oh, for 
ſhame !---duelling is a mode of ſatisfaction 
unworthy gentlemen, practis d now by every 
von ow z----people of faſhion ſhould ex- 


Sir Bux. (Trembling.) You know 1 pay great 
reſpect to your opinion, and if, but he ſhall 
not go into my houſe. "; ran; 
Or d. Conſider what an improper place for 
quarreling. 1 1+ Wm: he) | 
ell. You are right, Sir, this is too cold a 
ſituation for ſtripping ;---(takes up ihe W 2 

| an 
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and hands them to Ordeal.) now for Conſtance, 
love, and happineſs. [Exit Welford, running. 

Ord. Bravo, my boy - bravo! sn 
Sir Bux. Sure ſome malign devil has deter- 
min'd to make me ridiculous - let me after 
him. (Ordeal holds bim.) e err 


Enter Lady FLiepaNT, MusLin, and Gracg.” 


Lady Flip. Are you mad, Sir Buzzard?” * 
Sir Bux. Stark mad! * ©: 1 
Ord. Nearly ſtark naked mad. 


Sir Baz. The cloaths,---the ſmuggled cloaths 
you provided for me. * 


Laly Flip. 1 Ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Bux. Away! you old get home 1 


perhaps your Scotch tutor may prepare Pure 
ature for the grand tour, and provide you 


more company than you expect. -Why did I 


marry ?---why plunge into a mortal diſeaſe, for 


which there is no remedy but poiſon,---no re- 
lief but death ? [Esri Sir Buzzard. 
Ord. Can I ſee Conſtance? ing 


Lady Flip. She is lock d up in her own apart- 


ment to avoid her lover. 383 
Ord. To avoid him !---He is a noble fellow, 


and ſhe muſt have him;---I will in to Sir Buz- 


zard, and argue this caſe:---He preſumes to 


controul this young lady, his niece, by paren- 


tal authority; but I will convince him, the 


principle of that authority is to make our chil- 


dren or wards happy, - not miſerable. 


[Exit Ordeal. 


Myſ. Sir Buzzard is in a horrid rage, 
Lady Flip. I muſt contrive to appeaſe him. 
Conſtance I ſuppoſe has her ſuſpicions ;---an 


amiable 
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amicable girl -I really love her, pity her ſitua- 
tion, and am determined never to ſee Welford 
again, but for the purpoſe of facilitating a 
marriage beten them. I muſt alſo effectuate 
a breach between my ſiſter and this puſilani- 


mous colonel. 
* That may be eaſily accompliſhed---th 


widow has no ſmall ſhare of vanity. | 
Lady Flip. True - * 
Muſ. We muſt perſuade her ſhe was the ob- 
ject of Mr. Welford's admiration. 
Grace. I will Iwear he brib'd me to introduce 
him to her. 
Muf. And I will contrive to get her ind the 
gen ntleman her at my houſe, - and your 


which will produce an irreconcileable quarrel]. 
Lady Flip. Here comes the widow---do you 
bay the train. 


Enter the widow Gale wit 


Wid. De Courcy i is gone, after a very loud 
altercation with Cheaterly, which terminated in 
mutual vows of vengeance ; he charges Cheateriy 
with having impoſed on him at play. 

| Lady Flip. There is norhing ſcandalous in that 
play has become a ſcience, faſhionable in prac- 
tice, and like other faux pas, tis only blameable 
in diſcovery. Pray how has Conſtance behaved ? 

Wadi. Remains gets up in her own room, 
and perſeveres in denying an interyiew to her 
lover :---this De Courcy. is in my opinion 4 


charming fellow. 
Lady Flip. But I muſt know for what pur- 


poſe be was brought into my cloſet. -I am 
certain Conſtance was not the object; ſo ſpeak, 
Grace. 


| Crace. 


yſhip ſhall fend the Colonel to furpirze ea, | 


* 


10 


Grace. Well, my lady, the truth ws the 
gentleman came after the widow. - 


Lady Flip. I ag $0----this duplicity, 


ſiſter, hurts me. 
SGrace. Dear, my lady, it 13 all my ok 
the geritleman ſaw Mrs. Volatile at the play with 
your ladyſhip, and ſent for me in theimorning- 
and, but am I ſure of pardon if I tell? 


Lady Flip. Yes, if you tell en due the 
truth. 


Grace. Well, my lady, ahnacee young gen- 
tleman to be fure — bitterly he was ſmitten; 
---by all the Gods, ſays he, ſhe is one of the 
moſt beautifuleſt;---moſ youngeſt, and moſt ele- 
ganteſt creatures my eyes ever beheld i but I, 
telling him as how ſhe was poſitively engaged to 
colonel Staff, then he began to curſe. 

Wid. Why preſume to tell him ſo ? Who 
gave you knowledge of my engagements? ?? 

Lady Flip. Hear the girl, ſiſter; (Ade) ſhe's 
caught. 

Grace. Do? babe angry, maden ,---I told him, 
madam---thinking no harm, and ſo he curs'd, 
and call'd on Heaven, and poor gentleman 
ſigh'd ſo, that I took pity on him, and by his 
perſuaſions and promiſes brought him into the 
cloſet, where he was to have been concealed,--- 
Yes, ma'am---*rill I could have contriv'd to 
have brought you into the room, which I ſhould 
have done, but that my lady firſt came, and 
then Sir Buzzard, who made up the noiſe that 
diſturb'd the houſe. 

Lady Flip. You are an impudent girl, go 
wait in my drefling-room *rill my coming. 

Grace. Yes, my lady, - but oh, ſure, you 
do'nt intend to diſcharge me. --what could I do 
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when ſo a gentleman knelt to me, and 
cried to me for aſfiſtance---and ſqueez'd my 
hand, and | fore'd a purſe into my boſom---Oh ! 
oh! (Sus, Fo to the widow )---you will 
"id. 1 A 6 Grace ! (apart) there (gives mo- 
- ler me ſee you preſently 
uit Grace, laughing. 

A pretty ſcheme this !---your maid, Lady 
Flippant, has uſed me well---did I ever make 
poſitive en ents with the Colonel? 
La. Flip. 1 hope not, but really you take 
ſuch pains to — each other, I was * 
henfive you were privately married. 
Vid. Heav'n forbid [-.F have been pru- 
dently conſidering the Colonel's ſituation ſome 
time [pal —his eſtate I underſtand has been 


2 — languiſhing in a decline, and his creditors 
oubr are in tion of rnine. 


La. Flip, Then to beſtow it on Welford--- 
think of the pleaſure of fweet five and twenty 
ſmiling upon you from morning till night. 

_ Mu. And from night to ny of 
that, madam. 

La. Flip. Then our triumph 'over a girl of 
ſich beauty as Conſtance---the buz of the po- 
lite world, and their i impertinent ill- nature. 

Mid. Certainly there are inducaments. 

IL. Flip. Inducements ! you will have the 
exquiſite ſatisfaction of being lampoon'd, epi- 
gramm'd, and paragraph'd---or perhaps be 
etch'd in aqua fortis, and ſtuck up in the print 
ſhops. Then to have the tribe of antiquated 
maidens, diſguſted wives, and diſappointed wi- 
dows railing at your prudence, yet envying 

your 


A 


( 65 ) 
your ſituation Lord bleſs us !”?---ejaculates 
Lady Toothleſs, *© I wonder at her indiſcretion, 
to marry a man ſo young. The Colonel would 
have been much more ſuitable.” Then ſhe 
takes five years from your lover's age, and adds 
to your's---** That's he |---that's he !”---ex- 
claims Miſs Squintum, as ſhe ogles from a ſide 
box, with one eye worn out in ſearching for 
defects in beauty, and the other on the decline 
— That's he, -- but I cannot perceive what 
ſhe ſaw in the fellow; he is as Pin as herſelf 
and I wonder how women can follow fel- 
lows.”---The blooming youth hands you to 
your ſeat--the whole circle ſtare at you--a gene- 
ral whiſper's breath*d round--you gaze in return 
with perfect compoſure---ſalute your acquaint- 
ance=--adjuſt your tucker, giggle behind your 
fan, aſſume a perfect indifference, whiſper your 
handſome huſband to mortify them; and laugh 
out to ſhew your inward ſatisfaction and ineffa- 
ble contempt. + r 
Wid. But how is all this to be brought about? 
| Muſ. Call at my houſe within an hour, and 
if I do not fettle it, diſcard me from your con- 


hdence, | | 2 . 
Lady Flip. She ſhall be punctual come, 
ſiſter, F ſee you were unacquainted with your 


lover's paſſion,---but you muſt acknowledge 
] had ſufficient cauſe for ſuſpicion. 2 
Wid. Vet you mult allow there was no deceit 
on my part. 8 [Exit Widow. 
Muſ. You have play*d your part admirably. 

Lady Flip, Yes, Muſlin, all good actreſſes 

are not upon the ſtage. 45 f 
[Exennt Lady Flippant and Muſlin. 
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SCENE II. Ordeal's Houſe. 


Enter DovcGLas, CLara, and NichoLASs. 


Mb. You are no longer a Scotchman I 2⁊ce 

Doug. Les, Nicholas, I have only laid aſide 
the tone and accent, but am ſtill a abs: j 
I have no reaſon to be aſfiamed of my country, 
and I truſt my country will never have reaſon to 
be aſhamed of me. 

Nich. Why zee maſter, I. could never zee any 
difference between your Engliſh and Scotch; 
though to be zure I could hear it in their ſpeak- 
ing, and that is the only difference I think 
fhould ever be between them; but take a fool's 
advice now,---make the beſt uſe of your time. 

Exit Nicholas, 

Doug. What employs your thoughts, my 
love.? 

Cla. In truth, love itſelf ; if the pleaſing de- 
ſcription you have given me be true, and 1 
have no reaſon to doubt your veracity, to live 
with thoſe we love muſt be the extent of human 
happineſs ; -but then, Mr. Ordeal has told me 
that your ſex often requite the moſt ſincere paſ- 
ſion with cold indifference. 

Doug. The charge is too true; but my affec- 
tion can only ceaſe with life. 

Cla. I owe every thing to Mr, Ordeal's good- 
neſs, and the very arguments you urged to 
gain my love, perſuade me againſt being un- 
_ grateful !---obedience is the only return 1 can 
make his kindneſs, and how can I diſobey him, 
when my heart informs me that ingratitude is 

one 
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one of thoſe heinous ſins at which Heaven is moſt 
offended ? 

Doug. It is true, no quality of the ſoul is 
more lovely than gratitude ;---but Mr. Ordeat 
is not actuated by paſſion,---he offers you his 
hand from motives of generoſity, not love, —all 
you owe him 1s friendſhip, which an union with 
me could not diminiſh; 

Cla. You can perſuade me to any thing ;--- 
you ſwear you love me, I believe you, and 

if the pleafure I take in ſeeing you, and hearing 
you, and the pain I feel when you leave me, 
be love, I love you above all things. 


Re-enter N1icfotas 


Nich. Have you ſettled every thing? 
Doug. Good Nicholas, do not interrupt her. 
Nich. Who, I, a ſpoil-ſport! mum 
__ [Exit Nicholas. 
C!z. Would not my conſenting. to marry you 
be injuſtice to my benefactor? | 
Doug. The value | ſet upon your love is fuch, 
I would not accept it, but as the voluntary gift 
of your ſoul -I wilt obtain Mr. Ordeal's con- 


fent. | | | 
Cla. Thea I am for ever yours. (He kiſſes ber 
band.) [EE 
« Enter GA DEAL and NrcHoL as. 
8 Ord. (aſide ). What do 1 fee? _ 8 
F C/a. But when will you obtain his eonſent? 
n 7 
Ord. Never. 
N Cla. O, we are undone. 


Ord. (to Douglas) 1s this the way you repay 
my confidence? and you, (% Clara) innocent 
F 2 miſs, 


n 


miſs, is this a grateful return for years of kind- 
neſs ?---But (to Nicholas) what ſhall I ſay to 
you, raſcal !---you, whom I thought watchful as 
a lynx, have ſlumber'd like another Argus 
were your eyes piped into a nap by this Mer- 
cury, or was your mouth ſtopped by a ſop, Mr. 
Cerberus ? 

Nich. Yes, I Joves a ſop but I will be 
called no names---zee maſter,---our bargain is 
this, a month's warning, or a month's wages ; 


20, pay me, and I'll go, but remember it was 
not I brought maiſter MClalic | into the houſe, 
[Exit Nicu. 


Doug. Your reſentment, Sir, muſt fall ſolely 
vuvpon me -L only have deceiv'd you,---a word 
in private,---(takes Ordeal afide) could human 
nature repel the influence of ſuch beauty ? 
(points to Clara) had I been leſs honourable, or 
Clara leſs virruous, I might now perhaps be 
impoſing upon your credulity a ſeduced maid, 
with a vitiated mind : I am young,---Clara 1s 
pure nature,---the experiment I have made was 
dangerous. — 

Ord. But you were only to have made the ex- 
periment to try how far her inclinations coincided 
with mine. 

Doug. Conſider, ſhe was an orange tree.--- 

Ord. You were to have been the inſtrument 
for promoting my — rg 

Doug. She poſſels'd the verdure of the 
ſpring | 

Ord. Hear me 

Doug. The ap of the ſummer 

Ord. Hear me 

Dong. The ripe fruit of autumn. 

Ord. And you would conſider me the falling 
leaf in winter---hear me, Sir (loud) Have 

you 
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you not been urging the temptations of pleaſure 
to ſeduce her into your own deſigns? have you 
not alienated her affections from me? 

Doug. Sir, I came into your houſe for the 
very purpoſe of gaining her love. Bs 
Ord. Who are you, Sir ? 

Doug. A ſoldier---my name Douglas, - mE 
fortune a competency, -- my country Scotland 
the ſame perſon who aſſiſted you when attack'd 
by ruffians on Marlborough Downs. Re 

Cla. The kind gentleman in whoſe arms 1 
fainted |! 

Doug. From the firſt inſtant I ſaw her, my 
ſoul caught the inſpiration of virtuous love. 

Ord. You are unfaſhionable, Sir,---from the 
diſſipated cenverſation of the young fellows of 
the times, one would imagine chere was neither 
honeſty in man, nor chaſtity in woman z---but 
your conduct contradicts their aſperſions. 

Doug. It is too true, the arts of ſeduction 
are ſo ſedulouſly ſtudied, that honeſt love ap- 
pears in danger of being extirpated. 

Ord. There are many, many melancholy 
examples z----but be alfred, young man, 
though ſenſual pleaſures ariſe from ſeducing 
innocence, it is plucking bloſſoms from a ſweet- 
briar, which will rankle in the fleſn. 

Doug. Your obſervation, Sir, is juſt,---though 
it does not apply to me, _ 

Ord. My cenſure does not fall falely on 
youth,---no, the gardens of beauty and innocence 
are alto deſpoiPd by old debilitated wretches, who 
cannot cultivate the foil, but lay waſte its beau- 
ties... : 
Cla. Do you forgive me, Sir? 

F 3 Od. 
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Ord. I blame you not, I am your debtor 
for many inſtances of duty and affection ;--- 
look on her, Douglas; yet her beauty 
is the leaſt of her excellence. but as it 
is a principal part of benevolence to aſſiſt ano- 
| ther moſt when there is moſt need of aſſiſtance, 
---and that you need not owe too much to the 
_ generofity of your huſband,---as you cannot be 
my wite, I adopt you for my child---love in- 
ſpires 1ts votaries with ſenument, and I acknow. 

ledge the benign influence. (Joins their hands.) 
Doug. You weep, my lovely Clara ! 
| Ord. And ſo do you,---and fo do I, 

T fee you are all joy, but, my children 
the tranſports of a virtuous paſſion are the leaf 
arts of its happineſs,---we. will this inſtant to 
Sir Buzzard Savage's,---a young lady, his niece, 

| calls for my protection. | 

Daug. You mean Conſtance Heartfree ! young 
| De Courcy, of York, my particular friend, is, 
] believe, betrothed to her. 
Ord. You are right; take your bride by the 

hand ;---the women will laugh at me for loſin 
her, but I am above the laugh of the world, _ 
I will laugh at the world in my turn, that is my 
* .— Exeunt. 


End of the Foun Th AOT. 
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SCENE I. Lady Flippant's Dreſſing Room. 


Enter LADY FLipPPANT:- - 


Lady Flip. VME ſtorm bends this way, and 
5 : here will T meet it. (Sits down, 
and takes a book.) 


Enter Sir BuzzArD and GRAcx. 
Sir Buz. (Puſhing Grace before him) you ſhall 
inſtantly march out of my houſe. ( Puſhes ber.) 

Grace. My lady ſcorns your ſuſpicions. 

Sir Buz. Stop your gabble, you diminitive 
pandar in petticoats I- -It is clear that Conſtance 
was ignorant of Welford's arrival in England! 
it is apparent he did not come to my houſe after 
her. What, is your noble blood at a loſs for an 
excuſe? 

Lady Flip. Who has inſtilled jealouſy into 
that head of yours, barren of every thing but 
what is monſtrous ! (Reads.) a2 

Sir Buz. It is your Ladyſhip has made my 
head monſtrous. | | 


Enter Colonel STAFF. 


Col. Sure the devil inſtigates ſome women !--« 
the wido w 83 | 
Sir Buz. Do not throw the blame on the 
poor devil. it is nature inſtigates them, and ſhe 
is to the full as ſubtle and certain in her 
operations. 2 
Col. I juſt now ſpoke to her as ſhe ſtept out of 
a Chair into Mrs. Muſlin's, and in return was 
F 4 ſhot 
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ſhot through the heart with a look of ill- nature 
and contempt—if I was not the cqoleſt fellow 
in the ſervice, I'd run mad ,-—aye,--mad, mad 

Lady Flip. You would have cauſe to run mad, 
if you knew ſhe is now at Mrs. Muſlin's, en- 
Joying a tete-a-tete with Welford. 

Col. kapoflible! 

Grace. 1 am ready to take my oath of it 
(zo Sir Buzzard) the truth is, 1 told a great 
lie to your honour. 

Sir Bux. O, confound me, but I | believe 
you now. [ Exit Grace. 

Col. The widow gone to Welford, on an 
aſſignation---ha | | ha! ha! I will after her this 
inſtant, and cut his thraat !---No, I will not 
ſtir- T am pleas' d. perfectly pleas'd !---I will 
diſcharge ſuch a volley about his cars ;---gone 
to viſit Welford !--but why ſhould I be vex'd ?-- 
I will follow her, ſpring a mine, and blow them 
up together---Burſt on her like a hand-granade. 

Lady Flip. Ridiculous----you are all gun- 

wder, | 

Col. Ungrateful woman | 

Sir Buz. Deceitful ſex ! 

Lady Flip. Surprize her and her lover | 

Col. I will break with her——I mean I will 
purſue her. [ Exit. 

Lady Flip. Well, you ſee it was your ſiſter, 
not your wife, Welford came to viſit; are 
you ready to make an apology for your vulgar 
ſuſpicions ? 

Sir Bux. An apology to you! o, impudence! 
have you not been the ruſt of my health, have 
you not fretted me down to a mere ſkeleton ? 


make 
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make you an apology !---give me my waſted 
fleſh. 

Lady Flip. I ſhall for London in the 
morning. 

Sir Buz. If you Fw 

Lady Flip. Will ſhew out at —_ place ot 
public entertainment. 

Sir Buz. At your peril. 

Lady Flip. At your coſt. 

Sir ; The law gives me authority to con- 
fine you, and I will exerciſe 1t---I am your 
W_ | 

Lady Flip. T am heartily ſorry for it I- will 
have public breakfaſts, public dinners, and 
public nights. | 

Sir Buz. You ſhall have bread and water, 
in a narrow room. 

Lady Flip. A box at the Opera, and ſubſcribe 
to all the Concerts. 

Sir Bux. You devil! 

Lady Flip. Will purchaſe a new vis-a-vis--- a 
town chariot and phaeton. 

1 Bua. Lou you have a deſign upon my 

2 — 

Lady Flip. Heav*ns | how ardently I pant to 
be 3 in the phaeton, to take the circuit of 
Hyde Park, rolling in a cloud of duſt, four 
horſes, two outriders, whip in hand, flowing 
manes, hunters tails, ſweep down Piccadilly, 
turn into St. James's- ſtreet, up fly the club- 
houſe windows, out pop the powderedheads of 
the bucks and beauxs of faſhion--ſome nod, ſome 
imile, ſome kiſs hands, —all praiſe---ſhe is a 
goddeſs, exclaims one,---a venus, ejaculates an- 
* * ns a third, I cut — 

don 


( 74 ) 


down Pall Mall iwift as lightning, rattle furiouſty 
through Charing-Croſs, overturn Lady Dap- 
per's whim and cats at Northumberland 
Houle, loſe a wheel in the Strand, leap from 
my ſeat as the carriage falls, and am received in 
the arms of ſome handſome fellow whom love has 
directed to my aſſiſtance. 

Sir Buz. She is mad ! ſhe is mad ! outrageous 
mad | 
Lady Flip. He carries me into a houſe, 
inting— 
Sir Bux. Stop there; I will be divorc'd. 

Tay Flip. Then I will have a 22 main- 
tenance. 

Sir Buz. Not a ſhilling. 


Lady Flip. You cannot deprive me of my 


- ſettlement. 


Sir Buz, Ay, there is the grievance ! O, con- 
found all jointures and ſettlements, thoſe en- 
courage your levities, and ftimulate you all to 
wranſgreſs. Exit Sir Buzzard. 

Lady Flip. (Sits.) My poor ſpirits are ex- 
hauſted | Heigh ho! I am tired of this diſſi- 
pane life. 


Enter ConsTaNCE. 


Con. I wait upon your ladyſhip, to return 
grateful thanks for the many favours you have 
conferred upon me, and to take my leave, as I 
am determined to quit this houſe. 

Lady Flip. W hat! without your uncle's con- 
ſent? 

Con. I cannot think his conſent * 
while he and your ladyſhip affent to the perſecu- 
tion J experienced from a man I deſpiſe, 

| Lady 


3 ( 75 ? 
Lady Flip. (Riſing ) And pray where do you 


intend to go: | 

Con. I have found a protector Mr. Ordeal, 
the friend of my unfortunate father. Lady Flip- 
pant, it hurts my heart to part you upon thoſe 
terms. (Weeps and walks as going.) 

Lady Flip. In tears, Conftane: ! (Conſtance re- 
turns) Why fo diſtreſs'd ? 

Con. My heart is too full, 

Lady Flip. Be ſeated; (they fit) you love this 
Mr. Welford fincerely---but he is! (aſide) what 
is it to me what he is! (Niſes) 05 

Con. To me he is every thing and it is my 
hope !---(ri/es )---but why ſhould I hope ?--- 

Lady Flip. Conſtance-- I really love you--- 
our manners have divided us; but be afſured, 
my dear girl, though I run the circle of faſhion- 
able life, my mind is not devoid of ſenſibility--- 
our education has been different. | 

Con. It was my. happineſs to receive in- 
ſtruction from a pious and tender mother, who 
early taught me the precepts of virtue, and im- 
prefſed upon my heart, that a pure reputation, 
with humble poverty, was preferable to a ſuſ- 
picious character, though blazoned with all the 
pomp and ornaments of elevated life - but ſhe is 
no more. | 

Lady Flip. (Riſes) Alas, Conſtance! it was 
my misfortune to be educated in all the giddy 
foibles and levities of the times. | 

Con. (Riſes) But I have obſerved a diſpo- 
ſition in your ladyſhip ſuſceptible of the ten- 
dereſt offices of friendſhip, —and where there is 
teeling— - 

Lady Flip. There 1s hope of reformation--- 
you would have ſaid ſo- - indeed, Conſtance, 


there 


Sy a 
there are ſentiments here, which aften upbraid 
me; but ſvre nothing has tranſpir'd, injurious to 
my honour, | | 
Con. The world is cenſorious, madam, and 
thoſe whoſe converſation is the moſt entertaining 
are often the moſt dangerous; to ſimplicity they 


impute cunning, and give acriminal conſtruction 
to the moſt innocent actions. 


Euter ORDEAL and CLARA. 


Ord. I am all joy, Lady Flippant! Con- 
ſtance, this is Clara, hereafter I truſt you will 
be infeparable friends. RE 

Clara. I ſhall endeavour to merit the lady's 

friendſhip. | 
Orad. They may boaſt of Queen Emma walk- 
ing over burning ploughſhares, but here is a 

irl has done more, ſhe has lived in a faſhionable 
Family without cenſure. (Takes Conſtance by the 
Band.) 

Lady Flip. But, Mr. Ordeal, what is the cauſe 
of your joy? 3 

Ord. It muſt be diſclos'd---Pure Nature has 
beſtowed her hand and heart on the Scotch lad, 
who turns out to be Captain Douglas, Welford's 
intimate friend. A WT” 
Con. Sir, I know the gentleman, and he bears 
à high character. 4 
Lady Flip. Conſtance, take this young lady 
to the drawing-room, ſend Grace to me, and 
order your maid over to Welford's, to let him 
| know you will be there preſently, I have a 

ſerious reaſon for my requeſt, and will not be 
denied. 

Con. I obey. [ Exeunt Conſtance and vue 

| La 


=” 


Lady Flip. The poor girl's ſituation is truly 
pitiable---it was our ſubject when you came 
in — the tears are not yet out of my eyes. 

Ord. Never bluſh for weeping ; tears are the 
certain ſymptoms of a noble al 

Lady Flip. Do you know that I have ſerious | 
thoughts of throwing aſide all faſhionable le- 
vities? 

Ord. I know it js almoſt time; I believe your 
inclinations are virtuous, and your irregularities 
I do not impute to nature ;---no, my lady, na- 
ture has endowed you with amiable qualities, 
among which, I think generoſity is preyalent--- 
like moſt of your ſex, you have taken up levity 
through whim, and maintain it through habit, 
though perhaps your ſoul ſtruggles to be de- 
livered from the trammels ;---break them, then, 
and you will do more than Czfar ; ;---he con- 
quered countries, but the greateſt glory human 
nature can acquire is to conquer ourſelves ;---I 
have good news for Conſtance, her fat her 1 18 
living. 

Lady Flip. Heav*ns'!---are you ſerious ? 

Ord. I | have had letters from London, and 
he returns by the next ſhips from India. 
nay more,---he has remitted thirty thouſand 
pounds to her ſole uſe, with directions to pre- 
pare a houſe for his reception. 

Lady Flip. O, I am overjoy'd---why has ſhe 
never heard from him before? 

Ord. He was ſent upon an embaſſy to the in- 
terior parts of the country, and his letters were 
intercepted and deſtroyed.---But ſeriouſly, has 
your ladyſhip known nothing of this before? 

Lady Flip. Never. "Mp 

rd. 
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Ord. There is roguery on foot,---an dat 
was ſent to your ſeat at York, which not meet- 
ing the lady there was forwarded to this city, and 
delivered at this houſe. 

Lady Flip. I fee into it, this accounts for the 
warm impetuous paſſion of Cheaterly; the girl 
and her fortune were no doubt to be ſacrificed, 
between him and my worthy ſpouſe. Then you 
muſt aſſiſt me in perſuading Conſtance to go 
to Welford; it will produce an incident which 
will puniſh the young gentleman's paſſion for in- 
trigue, and give Conſtance an authority over 
kim; goings returns) but do you believe my re- 

tance ſincere? 

Ord. I hope fo l- but I believe nothing with- 
out proof---that'is my way---where there is le- 
vity the world will ſuſpect, and when the world 
has once cauſe to ſuſpe& a woman, her cha- 
racter becomes as much the fport of its ma- 
lice, as if there was a certainty of her having, 

abandoned it. 

Lady Flip. I am penitent! but do you really 
forgive my lecture to Pure Nature? 

Ord. Yes, and am convine'd you are no 
falſe prophet; tor, as you foretol Clara pre- 
ns the ſummer dimples of youth to the winter 
wrinkles of age, —I ſpeak. my mind, that is 
my way. | 

[ Excunt Ordeal and Lady Flippant. 


SCENE H. V. Maſlin's: 


25 Wrpow, Mrs. Mustix, and Wrong, 
diſcovered at Tea. f 


Wel. Your opinion, madam, is juſt! vivacity 


is an attribute to woman, -gravity natural 
5 10 


5 


to man :---and probably the ſexes were thus 
contraſted, that the faturnine diſpoſition of the 
male might be relieved by the ſprightlineſs of 
the female „Four ſmiles alleviate our Pains, 

your approbation rewards our da 

Mid. And our converſation Maart my 
opinion you are grave, -I, perhaps, too vola- 
tile. 

Muf. The poor gentleman ſeems as if ſome- 
thing preyed upon his mind; let me recom- 
mend matrimony,---it is the only cure for me- 
lancholy. 

Mel. And often a ſpecific for all complaints, 

Muf. Well. - buſineſs mult be minded (poing. ) 

Wel. ( Riſes.) Muſt ſee you to the door. 

Muf. Aſide.) A great forcune,— may I truſt 
her with you? 

Wel. May 1 truſt myſelf with ber? (aſide.) 

| [ Exit Mrs. Maſlin. 
A good, merry, convenient, civil old woman: 
ſhe recommends matrimony---(/ts.) Pray, ma- 
dam, what kind of lover would you prefer? 

Wid. 1 muſt tell you the lover I would not 
prefer. I would not prefer a coxtomb,---a flut- 
tering ſummer inſect,---2 talkative creature, full 
of inſipid geſture, laughter, and noiſe, who pays 
more attention to his hair than to his intelle&&s,--- 
who poſſeſſes neither ſentiment for friendſhip, 
nor ſenſibility for love but is curſt with a ſoub 
devoid of manlineſs, and bent on the gratifica- 
tion of its. own puny affections. 

Wel. An excellent picture, yet the ſpecies of 
animal you. deſcribe are favorites. — The ladies 
are grown ſo enamoured of delicate limbs, and 
effeminate faces, one woutd i imagine they wiſhed 
to have their lovers women in every thing. 

Enter 


( 8 ) 


Eater Mes. Mus lin. 


Mu. Dear Sir, there is a woman below en- 
quiring for you---ſhe inſiſts upon coming up, 
and has ſuch a tongue! 

id. I would not be ſeen for the world. 

Muſ. She would ſurely blaſt the reputation of 
my houſe.---Sir, you muſt go down to her. 
O my poor character! [Exit Mrs. Mullin, 
Wel. Any thing to ſave the reputation of 
your houſe, (Going. 


Enter Mrs. Mus LIN. 


Muſ. Madam, madam, the flut is upon the 
ſtairs,---Step into this cloſet till the impudent 
creature is gone.---( Puts the widow in. the cloſet ) 
You do not know, Sir, you have been fitting with 
Mrs. Volatile, ſiſter to Sir Buzzard Savage. 
Honor. (Within) Mr. Welford. 

Wel. 1 know that voice. 
Muſ. It is the clack of Mrs. Honor, waiting: 
maid to Miſs Conſtance. 

Welf. Then keep her out for Heaven's ſake, 

Hon. (Within) I will have admittance, 

Muſ. Coming, Mrs. Honor... O the au- 
dacious wretch---I ſee, Sir, you are a man of 
gallantry, but, pray, diſpatch the creature as 
fal aſt as poſſible. [ Exit. Muſ. 

Sn ( 12 ) Madam I inſiſt upon going in 
fir 

Grace. ( Within) No me'm— you will pardon 

me. 


Enter GR act and Honor puſhing in together, 
Wel. What, two !-—ladies, your moſt obe- 
dient,——(bows—they curtſey ) 


3 


. 
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Hon. You have no buſineſs here, me'm. 
Grace. My buſineſs, me*m, is no buſineſs of 
your's=—or if it was your buſineſs, me'm, yet it 
is not the buſineſs, of the likes of you to look 
down upon the likes of me, mem. 7 75 
Hon. Fhe likes of you I look down upon with 
ſcorn. It is not for the likes of you, to look 
up to the likes of me, me*m.——1 ſerves a lady 
of vartue. 3 k 
Grate. Vartue | Your infinuation is low, mem, 
high as you carry your head. 
Mel. Grace, ſtand on my right hand—Ho- 
nor, take your place on my left Ho happy 
would it be for England, were all her great men 
in my ſituation - Grace ſupporting one ſide, Ho- 
nor ſupporting the other. Now, ladies, to the 
cauſe of your viſit. ah, 
Grace. My lady underſtandingthat”' 
her fiſter was here © 3 
Hon. My Lady ſent me to let you Se * 
KNOW —— ad Lak rn. | 
Wel. One at a mw * 
Grace. Sit, you mult Know— 7 , 
Hon. My 1207 ſem . ; bogetber.. 
mel. Here is a guinea for her who ſpeaks 


ſecond—= What, dumb but money ſeals as 


well as unſeals the mouths of great ſpeakers. 
Hon. Me'm, I ſhall certainly ſpeak firſt—Sir, 


you muſt know 


Grace. Speak firſt, me*m ! I ſerve a lady of 


quality, 

Wel. Order in the houſe let me ſettle this 
point of precedence -I believe it is regular that 
Grace ſhould take the lead of Honor, ſo Mrs. 
Gr acc begin. 12 | 


'G t Hen. 


E) 


Hon. Thank you for prefe rring ſne. 
(Walks about.) 

* Now Grace, what i is your baſineſs with 
me 
Grace. La, Sir, I have no buſineſs with v. 
I want to ſpeak with Mrs. Volatile. 

Wel. Child, ſhe is not here. 

Grace, Not Bere. but I believe the is there 

Points ts cloſet, ) 

Wel. By this guinea me is not. (gives money.) 

Grace. By this guinea L will ſwear it---mum--- 
but my lady wants to ſee her dire&tly---Mrs. 
Honor, your very obedient -an audacious huſ- 
ſey !--- (aſide.) [Exit Grace. 

Hon. Me'm, your moſt. humble (ade. 
Lord, Sir, 1 found it as difficult to get at 

you, as if you had been a great Turk. | 

mel. Mis. Muſlin did not know you perhaps. 

Hon. Net know me ! ſhe knew me to be var- 
tuous, though as the ſaying is, tell me your 
company and I will tell you what you are”----- 
and I, and my miſtreſs live in a family where 
there is not much vartue practiſed---but I am 
filent---ſervants ſhould neither have eyes, nor 
ears, nor tongues, therefore I am SLE blind, 
deaf and dumb, let me hear or {ee what I may. 

Wel. Lower your voice, you may be over- 
heard. 

Hon. Then there is Sir Buzzard's, titer, the 
widow, tho h her huſband is not dead fix 
months, is Biftcy and briſk----gadding about. 
and running mad for another 

Mel, Speak low, a ne lies ill in the 
next room. 


Hor. As to Sir Buzzard, they have put their 
| fingers 


— 


( 39 ) 


fingers into his eyes fo often, he is blind as a 
beetle. I'mult make you laugh about the 
widow---- þ FORE 

Wiel. I cannot permit you to ſtay any longer 
from your Lady. Here's for your good report 

5 | ives money. 

Hon. Dear Sir, you diſtreſs 4 E 

Wel. Farewell -( puſbing her out. 
nge [I Exit Honor. 
Heav'n be prais'd ! I have got rid of you! 
Now to relieve my widow, who I ſuppoſe is 
mortified into humility, - of burſting with rage. 


- Enter Wipow from the cloſet. 
Madam, I feel for your ſituation; and did 
every thing in my power to ſtop the impetuous 
flow of the woman's tongue but be not af- 
feed at what ſhe ſaid-;-<< Cenſure and calum- 
ny are taxes paid by the moſt elevated charac- 
ters, nor is it poſſible to make defence againſt 
the impoſt, bur by obſcurity.” eee 
Wid. It is beneath me, Sir, to defend my 
character againſt the aſperſions of ſo mran a 
wretch -I feel however for the impreſſions her 
falſhoods may have made on you. 


Miſ. You ſeem frightened, madam, quite 
fluſter'd I proteſt---ſure the gentleman attempted 
no rudehets---" C 
Wid. That woman has ſlandered me groſiy !: 
"ER F G 2 Vel. 


( 84 ) 
Wei. Soothe your paſſion, madam, nothing 
fo prejudicial to beauty as intemperate warmth 


e conſider the vulgar ſet up a preſcription, for 


exerciſing latitude of tongue, that ſhews no re- 
ſpect to perſons. , 

id. Your hand, Mrs. Muſlin---ſome drops 
-:.fome water---I faint- = am overcome. —-1 die 
oh! (faints in Welford's arms.) 

Muſ. Support her, dear Sir, 'till I return 
let me run for reſtoratives (going, returns) 
qpen her hands, chafe her temples,---a-lack a 
day---T his is a maſter ſtroke of the widow's | 
(afide.) [Exit Mus, 

Wel. This is worſe hon the ſtate of Tanta- 
ius---humant nature cannot hold 'out---ſhe is 
really handſome. I will venture; to kiſs her 
however 85 DS 


Re-enter MusLin, 


Muf. Madam, Sir,---there is Miſs Conſtance 
| and Colonel Staff with her--- 


Wid. What will become of me? (Springing 
from the couch.) 


Mel. What will become of me ? 


Enter Colonel Srarr. 


Col. In his private chamber, and juſt ſprung 
from his arms !---Oh, hell and furies ! but! 
will be cool;---we, Sir, will meet hereafter ; this 
intruſion, madam, is, I ſee, as unſeaſonable as 
unexpected; I am ſorry to have interrupted 


U. 
NN Wid. 
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id. I am unconcerned at your ſuſpicions, 
Colonel, — you will not be cenforious, Miſs 
Conſtance---my buſineſs here was to prevent 
— imprudent ſtep which you are about to 
take. 


Con. You have ſucceeded, madam (going). 
Wel. Will you hear me? 4 | 
Con. I am forty, Sir, ſor the confuſion I have 

cauſed---having gained my eſteem without diſ- 

ficulty---you have reſign'd it with the ſame 
cale— | 

Col. (To the Widow) This undepiable proof 
of your duplicity has reinſtated my ſenſes, and 

I will run the gauntlet no longer---you ſee I am 

calm---quite calm, but I will have revenge; 

you, Sir ?— | 
Mel. Well, Sir!---it is my duty to clear this 
lady from ſuſpicion, to which her ſituation lays. 
her open, and in which I am innocently in- 
volved. x Ei 
Wid. You may have an intereſt in juſtifying 
yourſelf, Sir, but I requeſt not to be included 
in your defence; I am going. | 
Col. I give up the purſuit——Madam, if my 
acts and deeds— | 
I/id. Your acts and deeds ! Yes, I have heard 
of your acts and deeds from yourſelf, Colo- 
nel but, be aſſured, a man without ſpirit ſhall 
never controul the acts and deeds of my for- 

2 * 

| [ Exit, Widow. 

Col. A true Parthian,---ſhe ſhot as ſhe fiew. 

4 5 [ Exit. Colonel. 
Wel. Conſtance, will you attend to me? 

Con. No, Sir,---you need not take the trouble 


of 
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of ſpeaking to me now, or of enquiring for me 
Hereafter. [ Exit: Conſtance. 

Wel. Was ever man ſo unfortunate to 
have all my wiſhes blaſted in the moment of 
ripening !---to loſe ihe object of my love in the 
inſtant of recovering  her---who waits there? 
to have an intrigue with a wife, a widow, and 
a maid, in the courſe of one day, and be diſ- 
appointed in all---will nobody anſwer ? (calling 
loud.) 


Enter Mos LIM. 


Muf. What is the mater, Sir? 
mil. Where is the lady ? 
Muf. She went out with the Colonel. 

el. I ſpeak of the young lady. 
Muſ. She left the lrg in a chair, but I 
cannot tell where ſhe went. 

mel. J will this inſtant to Sir Buzzard's !---I 

ill follow her over the world ;-- what an un- 
fortunate fellow !--- [ Exit. Welford. 


SCENE changes to the Parade. Enter 
CHEATERLY, followed by @ ſervant. 


Cheat. What anſwer has Doctor Spruce ſent? 
Serv. He ſaid, Sir, he would not write, -but 
remember your ungenerous treatment, and have 
revenge !---pardon me, Sir, but theſe were his 
words, 
Cheat. Would have revenge? 
- Serv. Yes, Sir, and I ſaw a letter on his table 
directed to Sir Buzzard Savage ;---there was an 
attorney 


(87) 
attorney with him, and I heard him ay the pe- 
nalty is treble the money loſt. 

Cheat. How much is he arreſted for? 

Serv. Upwards of ſeventy pounds. 4 

Cheat. Here is a note for a hundred (gives 
a note) fly and get him diſcharged. 

[ Exit Servant. 

A letter to Sir Buzzard !---an attorney with 
him !---treble the penalty {---this Spruce I fear 
will turn traitor. | 


Enter DoucLas.. 


Captain Douglas, your moſt en 
how long have you been in Bath? 1 have ng 
ſeen you for an age. 

Dong. I believe, Sir, not ſince the York meet- 
ing, when my friend De Courcy loſt his mo- 
ney. 

Cheat. He is too ardent to attempt play, 
always off his guard. 

Doug. And had the misfortune to play with 
thoſe — kept a conſt ant centinel upon his 
weakneſs ;---he confided in you, and was de- 
ceived ;---care, and a plain underſtanding, may 
preſerve a man's property from the plunder of 
a common robber, but honeſty has no pro. 
tection from the frauds of ſuperior cunning. 

Cheat. I won nothing from him ;---I loſt. 
the truth is, the knowing ones took us in;---- 

Doug. But you ſhared t winnings 

2 Will you dare— 

Doug. I will — any . tha is boneſl. 


| 3 
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Cbeat. Your friend, Sir, has dared to traduce 
my character, by the imputation you inſinuate. 
But he and you ſhould know me better, than to 
ſuppoſe any man could affront me with impuni. 
ty. (lays bis band on his ſword.) 

Doug. I know you have a mind capable oi 
enn your conduct, even at the riſque of 
your own life, and the life of him you have in- 
zured---men like you, habituated in deceit, be- 
come callous to humanity ;---deſtitute of prin- 
ciple,---they are not deterred by the compunc- 
tions of conſcience,---but will inſure the profits 
of their cunning, even at the price of blood. 

Cheat. My family, Sir--- 
Doug. Is honourable !---ſpeak not of your 
family----their virtues render your vices the 
more conſpicuous. + | 


Enter Sir BUZZARD. _ 

Sir Buz. Oh you traitor !---the reverend Mr. 
Spruce has made a full confeſſion.---So I have 
been your pigeon, but the law ſhall do me 
juſtice. E: Bt 025. 044% el 
| Cheat. This is your ſcheme, puſillanimous, 
mean wretch- (to Sir Buzzard) for you, Sir, 
(to Douglas) we ſhall meet again. 


| [ Exit Cheaterly. 
- Sir Bux. Ves, at the next affizes ;---the fel- 
| low's mind is ſowed with hempſeed, and will yet 
produce a halter,---or if he eſcapes hanging, I 
ſhall ſee him periſhing in a gaol, under as many 
Wants as are in the Daily Advertiſer ;---have 
you been pigeon'd, Sir ? 

7 Doug. 


1 
Doug. No Sir. 8 Ws 
Sir Bux. I have,---he has pluck'd ſome quill 
feathers from me,---he has pinion'd me !---oh 
the raſcal l- but I ſhall recover my mortgages, 
and bonds, with treble penalties! 


Enter WEL rORD and Lady FiippAnT. 


Wel. Diſtraction !---ſhe is loſt -I have been 
at your houſe, my Lady,---at Mr. Ordeal's---at 
every 1nn in the town,---but can get no tidings 
of her. . 

Lady Flip. It is ſurpriſing, you, who poſſeſs 
a heart open and liberal, panting with affection 
for the whole ſex, ſhould run diſtracted for the 
loſs of an individual ! 

Doug. You overlook me, Welford---- 

Wel. Douglas !---my friend !---O, Douglas, 
I have loſt my Conſtance !---I--- 8 

Lady Flip. No truant, I have been your ad- 
vocate and regained her for you- on condition 
of repentance - 


Enter ConsTance and CLARA followed by 


DEAL, 


Wel. My life !--- (they embrace.) 

Sir Buz. Repentance !---let him marry, and 
he will live anddie in a ſtate of repentance. 
Con. What !---marry me, an orphan without 
a ſhilling ? ' 

Wel. Talk not of wealth,---were the riches 
of the world in your poſſeſſion, by Heaven 
they would not add a grain to the eſtimation of 
your worth. 

Ord. Generous and noble! | 
H Con- 


oy 


On- 
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Con. (to Ord.) How, Sir, can I repay your 
generolity ? 
Ord. The ſatisfaction which reſults from aid- 
ing virtue in diſtreſs, is the only intereſt a ge- 
nerous mind can wiſh to receive for its ſer- 
vices ; becauſe it is the only intereſt ſuch a 
mind can enjoy. 3 
Lady Flip. Return to my houſe; there you 
ſhall be acquainted with a matter which nearly 
concerns your happineſs. _ 

Sir Bux. Which I never expect to taſte! 

Ord. Your happineſs is in your own power, 
commence the practice of virtue, and you will 
be enamoured of its ſweets,--try the experiment, 
and never fear ſucceſs. | TY 
2 Flip. What ſay you to that, Sir Buz- 

Sir Baz. I ſay a man can never be too old to 
mend---I ſay I have been poſitive all my life, 
and I ſay if you follow the advice of your an- 
cient and ſapient friend, my endeavours to pro- 
cure domeſtic happineſs ſhall not be wanting--- 
Ordeal, the laugh will be againſt us both. 

Ord. Laugh at me as long as you pleaſe, 
but had I married Clara, the laugh would 
have been ſtill ſtronger againſt me ; the 
Scot has done right, aad the girl has done right, 
---the mutual inclination of two virtuous fouls, 
cannot but render them more virtuous ;----the 
inhabitants of countries united by nature and 
policyſhould take every opportunity of ſtrength- 
ening the connexion ;---I ſee yau all think as 
1 do]----and here I hope we ſhall alſo meet 
approbation. | 

(Bowing to the audience.) 
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6d oe Ry: i OS ns - 
To FASHIONABLE LEVITIES: 
(As ſpoken. by Miſs YO UNGE.) 


UR growing Levities too clearly ſhow, 
That all bur troubles from refinement flow. 
Two ages fince we valu'd plain attire, 
Blue-apron'd was the Dame, ſtraight-hair'd the Squire; 
They call'd not houſhold bus'neſe vulgar cares, 
Nor deem'd it ungenteel to ſay their pray'rs: | 


But arts improv'd, new Levities aroſe, 

And Ladies chang'd the faſhion of their clothes . 

Hoop'd petticoats in ev*ry town were ſeen : 

The ſnug rotunda pleas'd the virgin Queen, 

And beef for breakfaſt ſerv'd her Lady- train; 

No wonder that her ſailors baffled Spain, 

Vet ſtill we've chiefs with love of glory fir'd; 

But ſo had Rome when liberty expired; 

« We've ſtateſmen too, who burn with patriots flame, gh 

% But ſo had Greece, when Greece had loſt her fame.“ 

© We'ye admirals who plow the briny deep, 

% Through azure ſkies and rolling clouds they ſweep, 

© Invade the Planets in an Air Balloon, 

And fright from her propriety the Moon 

| Beſs was a man, when danger call'd her pow'rs, 

She was a woman in her private hours— 

Few Levities, few luxuries ſhe knew; 

No cherries then in February grew: 

May-dukes in April on the bough hung green, 

And girls wore hanging- ſleeves till full eighteen. 

Few mothers teach their daughters grace or ſenſe ; 

But tell them taſte in dreſs is excellence: 

Bid them the Levities of rank aſſume, 

And flaunt with ſpreading boy, or nodding plume ; 
Strut 


E FIL OG U . 
Strut in a riding - dreſs, to ſhew their ſnapes; 
Or ſtalk in boots, and coats with tripple capes, 
AﬀeQing eaſe, but impudently fre, 
The matron leans upon her ciciſbee ;: 
While cars Jheſa ſuugly keeps his wench, 


Dees his duns, and reyels in the Bench. 

„ Why, this iy vice, not folly?” Lagree Tak 

Hut ſtill this vice proceeds from Leyity, . Bea 
Some ſouls there are which moral ſenſe ſublimes, Kn 5 


A few bleſt ſpirits i in the worſt of times; 


One in whom birth and piety are join'd ; | 4 . 
Of native worth, and truly royal mind; FED : | 


Who with benignant hand her bleſſings pours ; . ' 
Who knows no Levities, but feels for yours, 
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